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INTRODUCTORY SKETCH. 



Strict religion is now so much more common in 
well educated circles than it unhappily was some 
years ago, that there are very few young people in 
those circles, who have not in some way had it 
brought into their notice. Every young person al- 
most knows that there are people, many of whom are 
highly distinguished for superiority of talent, and great 
cultivation of mind, who consider the superficial, in- 
efficacious, cold profession of religion which is gene- 
Tol'T t^'ouglit suffic.ieut by the world, as altogether 
diflerent Irom trae religion. Some young people 
there are, who not only Icnow this, but who have had 
real religion so forcibly pit'senlcd to them, as to arrest 
their attention, and create alarm in their consciences, 
yet who have ventured to stifle tliis voice of the Spirit 
of God, though they felt that the impression it made 
was unlike any other, and powerful beyond any other . 
There are otlier young people, who, I hough at firsl. 
they revolt at the idea, that they whom they love and 
esteem are not only themselves ignorant of true reli- 
gion, but have educated them also in ignorance of it, 
wIjo are yet too honest and candid to resist truth when 
it is placed before them, who cannot rest satisfied tiii 
they have examined whether all is indeed right, both 
with themselve.s and with those they love. It is a 
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person of this last character, v;liorp I wish to intjYi- 
duce to my young readers; itnd by placing before 
them a few scenes and conversations drawn iiom tlie 
early pan of her religious life, to show the influence 
that true religion, learnt chiefly and sim[)ly from the 
Bible, and proved to be so by its genuine fruits, ma\' 
have on those who love us, and with whom we asso- 
dale. 

This young person, whom I sliall introduce under 
the name of Gertrude Ab^rley, is the youngest 
daughter of a lady, who, w}iile still very young, 
was, by the death of her husband, left a widow, 
with the charge of three children, a son and two 
daughters. Colonel Aberley died in Egy'pt, of' a 
wound received on tlie day the brave Abercrombie 
fell. 

Mrs. Aberley was for some time almost overwhelm- 
ed by this blow ; and it was long before the mistaken 
kindiiess of friends could induce her to return to socie- 
ty and the world. At last, her sincere belief of what 
her friends constantly urged, that it \vas absolutely 
necessary for the advantage of her children, that she 
should again cultivate a large circle of acquaint- 
ances, induced poor Mrs. Aberley once more to involve 
herself in society, and the cares and bustle of the world ; 
for to her it no longer afforded any pleasures. Mrs. 
Aberley’s children were educated amongst those, and 
like those, of her own rank. When they grew up, 
her daughters were, by their common acquaintances, 
thought amiable and accomplished ; her son, though 
considered a fine young man, was regarded as } et 
more fhan even tlie world considers allowably im|xv 
tuous and ungovernable. The tmth regarding these 
young people was, that Edward, though as a boy, 
he had been all his mother could wish, on attaining 
manhood, had entered with an eagerness that made 
him spurn ail restraint, upon the fmlies and vices of 
young men of his age and fortune, and cost his mo- 



4 



INTRODOCTOR\ SKETCH. 



5-5 



ther many a secret tear. Anna, Mrs. Aberiey’s 
eldest daughter, was of a thoughtless and lively cha- 
racter, with strong leeling^ and warm affections; 
but rash in judging, and in Iwming her opinions, and 
equally disposed to be unguarded m their expression, 
and vehement in their defence. Gertrude, Mrs. 
Aberley’s youngest daughter, was of a very different 
character num her sister. Naturally modest, thought- 
ful, and reflecting, with good sense, and generous 
and gentle disposition, she possessed the esteem and 
affection of each member of her own family, and, in 
general, of those witli whom they were on terms of 
intimacy. 

When Anna was eighteen, and Gertrude seven- 
teen, they were, as it is termed, introduced, and en- 
tered on all the gfiyeties of a London winter. 

It was during the first winter of thoughtles.s follv, 
that Gertrude was called to observe that kind of reli- 
gion which produces an entire change on the lieart 
and life. The subject of this change was her own 
cousin, a young man of fine talents, and very agreea- 
ble manners, but whose habits had become so irregu- 
lar and extravagant, as to make him a source of anx- 
iety and apprehension to all his friends. This young 
man became truly religious, and then devoted all his 
hitherto misapplied powers to promote the knowledge 
of that energetic principle, which, as a living fire, 
had subdued whatever opposed it in his own soul. 
Gertrude at first listened to her cousin’s religious opi-- 
Dions with indifference, regarding them only as a 
new proof of his unsteadiness and eccentricity. His 
friends laughed, and called him Methodist ; and she 

1 'oined in ridiculing his newly acquired preciseness in 
anguage and manner. Mrs. Aberley also listened 
with perfect indifference to her nephew’s opinions, 
thouj^h she rejoiced that one so nearly connected with, 
and intimate in her family, should have adopted any 
notions, however absurd, which led to conduct so irre- 
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proachable as that now exhibited by young Ashton. 
'Edward at first also joined in ridiculing his cousin, 
but soon felt that the strong truths urged by the pow- 
erful talents of Ashton were not easily answered or 
repelled. He lost his temper in arguing ; and when 
his cousin, contrary to his former arrogance of man- 
ner, and contemptuous haughtiness Of temper, repli- 
ed to his warmth with the utmost mildness and gen- 
tleness, Edward, to avoid the uneasiness produced by 
such conversations, learnt carefully to avoid Ashton’s 
society. Anna, too, attempted to argue with her cou- 
sin, and treated his new opinions with contempt and 
derision. He, however, soon forced her to quit the 
field of argument ; and in reply to her ridicule, paint- 
ed her own trifling pursuits, contrasted with the de- 
mands of the divine law, in colours so strong, as at 
times to fix a feeling of alarm in her conscience, 
whicli it required all Iier etforts, and recollections of 
his own former conduct, to enable her to get rid of. 
Anna was, however, immersed in gayeties, and hated 
whatever seemed to condemn them ; and she too 
learnt, like her brother, to forget her cousin’s painful 
apjieals to her conscience, by carefully avoiding to 
listen to them. Those appeals, however, were not 
lost. Gertiude at length began to listen and attend 
to their meaning ; and her candid mind could not re- 
sist their force, when joined to the extraordinary and 
continued change in Ashton’s whole conduct. He 
gradually gained her attention ; and she felt a wish 
to hear that kind of preaching to which he ascribed 
a change so unaccountable. With her mother’s con- 
sent, she accompanied her aunt, Mrs. Ashton, to hear 
her cousin’s favourite preacher. She heard, and her 
mind soon fully acquiesced in the truths delivered by 
a servant of <jod, w’hose life was holy, whose reason- 
ing was conclusive, and whose manner bespoke the 
deep feeling he himself had of those truths he taught. 
Gertrude began to study the scriptures, and felt mat 
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she never before had understood them. Tlie life of 
myety in which she was involved, became irksome to 
her ; but she did not immediately perceive that it was 
her duty to forsake it. 

The following summer and autumn, Mrs. Aberley 
and her daughters, spent in the country. There 
Gertrude devoted every moment she could command, 
to the study of the Bible, and such had been its influ- 
ence, that before she left her rural retirement, she too 
was decided to be a Methodist like her cousin Ashton. 
On the return of her family to town, in winter, Ger- 
trude, gently, but firmly, refused to enter into the 
gayeties of the world. But I shall leave her reasons 
to be stated by herself. 
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PART 1. 



PERSONS INTROOpCED. 

Mrs. Aberley. 0 ^ . 

Anna, her eldest daughter. 
Gertrude, her youngest daughter'. 
Edward, her son. 

Mrs. Aberley’s hoxise, London. 



A small apartment in Mrs. Abet ley^s house. 
Gertrude, alorie. 

( Seated near a table, and deeply occupied in reading. 
A gentle tap is heard at the chamber 
Ger. {Starting' and turning towards the door.) 
So, my prorais^ hour of enjoyment is cut shon. 
{Rises cund opens the door', at which stands Anna, a 
splendid dress in one arm^ and a work-box in the 
other.) 

Ger. Anna ! What is all this ? I hope }'ou are not 
come to consult me about your dress. You know 1 
have lost all interest in such things. 
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Anna. Oh ! Gertrude, nave pity on me ! Just look 
at this dress ! Mrs. Dalton sent it to me so loaded with, 
trimming, that I set Morley to alter it, and only see 
• what a thing she has made ol‘ it ! I do not know what 
to do, for this dress I must wear to night I have a 
most particular reason for doing so, and yet I have 
little more than one liour left to try to improve it — 
and to dress. As for Morley, she is now so cross and 
displeased, that should I leave it to her, she would 
only make it worse. Do look at this trimming j did 
you ever see any thing so heavy and ugly ? Besides, 
it hangs so low I shall certainly tread it down if I 
dare venture to dance. {Throws herself irUo. a 
chaii'.) — What on earth shall* I do? You laugh, 
Gertrude. Well that is really ill-natured; and if 
your new religion has taught you to be so, it has in- 
deed changed you. 

Ger. (Attemptiv0‘ to suppr'ess a laugh.) No, 
Anna, my new religion has not taught me to be rH- 
natured ; but it has taught me the absurdity of be- 
ing made wretched, as you at this moment are, by 
such a trifle. I beg pardon, however, for laughing. 
And now, in reparation, what can I do for you ? 

Anna. {Rising with animation.) Oh, if you un- 
dertake the matter, all may be well yet. Tell me 
only how to alter this. Ah, there it is into your hands, 
and soon all will be OTace and beauty. Dear Ger- 
trude, this is very kind. But what were you reading ? 
I have interrupted you. {Opens Gertrude^ s book — 
reads.) “ Spiritual mind — Self-denial.” — {T\ims 
over the leaves.) — What close small print ! It seems a 
very lon^ book. Is it all on one subject, Gertrude ? 

Ger. It is, Anna : all on a subject which makes 
me doubt whether I am right in even assisting you in 
preparing to spend an evening, or rather night, in a 
manner so trifling. 

Anna. Ah I then we shall think no more of this 
gloomy book. {Closes and puts it away,) Now, 
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dear Gertrude, do not fall into a brown study over 
my poor dress. 

Ger. Well— for this once — ^what do you wish me 
to do "? 

Anna. Nay, you must decide. I have in vain puz- 
zled over it. 

Ger. And what within has made you determine so 
positively to wear no other dress but this ? 

Anna. Now, Gertrude, what a question! You 
know I must have some very stronflf reason; and 
how you trifle away the few moments left me. I am 
sure Mamma is nearly ready. 

Ger. {Snnling‘,) Some strong reason! but come, 
then, we must be busy. See, I think this will do. 
tfie trimming.) 

Anna. Oh, delightfully. Dear Gertrude, how per- 
fect is your taste ! And yet to give up every thing to 
sit moping here ! 

Ger. Not moping, Anna. I never knew happi- 
ness till now, because I never before knew the source 
of happiness. 

Anna. How gracefully you are arranging that, 
Gcrtnide. What return can I make you for leav- 
ing your dear old book, and your new-found hap- 
piness, to as.sist me in doing what appears to you so 
foolish ? 

Ger. Will you promise to make one return, my 
dear Anna, which it is in your power to do this very 
night ? 

Anna. Most assuredly, provided it is not to stay at 
home. 

Ger. No : But it is to try during the whole even- 
ing, to remember that Gkid is present where yoii are ; 
and that your inmost heart, as well as outward man- 
ner. and words, aixl looks, are marketl by him. 

Anna. Now that is so like cousin Ashton ! and do 
you know, Gertrude, I think you have asked me to do 
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what would be almost profane. The Bible itself says, 
there is a time for every thing. 

Ger. Does the Bible say there is a time, Anna, in 
which we may place ourselves in circumstances 
where the very recollection of God would be irreve- 
rent ? Can aich circumstances be innocent ? 

Anna. Now, Geitrude, are you going to say that 
a ball is not an innocent amusement ? 

Ger. It is not I v/ho have said so, Anna ; but I 
think you have. 

Anna. You always say something gloomy to me 
just before I go out. I do not think this is kind, Ger- 
trude. 

Ger. I mean kindness only, Anna. 

Anna. I believe you ; but you damp my spirits. 

Ger. Where do you wish to spend eternity, An- 
na? 

Anna. Now, what a question ! and how solemnly 
you pronounced that word, “ Eternity.” You are re- 
ally ve^'y gloomy, Gertrude. 

Ger. Why should the idea of eternity be gloomy ? 
But answer me, Anna, where do you wish to spend 
it? 

Anna. In heaven, to be sure. 

Ger. And with God? Do you not suppose he is for 
ever present there ? 

Anna. To be sure I do. 

Ger. And do you suppose there will be times when 
you will be permitted to be free from restraint, and 
happy, and get out of his presence to amuse yourself 
for a little ? 

Anna. I understand you, Gertrude — ^but hush — I 
hear Mamma’s voice inquiring for me (listening-.) It 
is indeed. Gertrude, you have ruined my enjoy- 
ment for this night by that request of yours, and 
those strange gloomy questions. But here cornea 
Mamma. 
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Enter Mrs. Aberley. 

Mrs. Aber. Anna, why are you here and not dress- 
ed ? And Gertrude working at a ball dress 7 Are you 
going with us, Gertrude? {Smilvnff.) 

Anna. Gertrude has had the amrity to arrange 
this trinuning for me, Mamma. Mra Dalton and 
Morley had made it unwearable betwixt them. 

Mrs. Aber. And where is the difference between 
going to a ball onesself, and preparing for another’s 
going? 

Ger. These is some difference. Mamma ; yet I am 
not sure that I am quite right in assisting Anna. 

Mrs. Aber. My love, can you be wrong in making 
others happy? if you experienced your mother’s 
feelings, when she, night after night, in submission 
to the — what shall I call it ? of a daughter, leaves 
her, with all her advantages, to bury herself and be 
fbrgotten at the very age when her mother hoped to 
be rewarded for all her cares, you might hesitate in 
deciding that your conduct was right. 

Ger. {Her eyes fiUinff with tears.) I know I give 
you pain. Mamma. I wish you felt as vividly as 1 
do, the motives which forced me to do so. 

Mrs. Aber. Well, Gertrude, no more of this. Is 
the dress ready ? 

Ger. I have arranged it so that Morley cannot pos- 
sibly go wrong in finishing it. 

Mrs. Aber. Well then, Anna, get Jane to do your 
hair, while Morley finishes your dress; and make 
Imste, my dear, for it is very late. I shall stay with 
Gertrude till you get ready to go. [Exit Anna. 

Mrs. Aberley, Gertrude. 

Mi-8. Aber. How sombre your little apartment is, 
Gertmde. I feel as if I was visiting a daughter who 
had taken the veil. 

2 
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Ger. {Drawing her cJtair done to her mother^Sj 
and tMng her Jiand affectionately.) Well, Mamma, 
I have in one sense really taken the veil. I suppose 
the Roman Catholics mean by that expression, that 
the world is forever veiled from the thoughts and 
afiections of those who take the vows of seclusion. 
With me the belieJ’ of the awful tilings of an unseen 
world has really done what that external shadow of 
real religion pretends to do. No vows could add to 
the force of this reahty. Oh Mamma! if you only 
saw those thin^ as I see them, you would be as much 
astonished at the insensibility of others, as I now leel 
at yours, and at my own hitherto. 

Mrs. Abeb. Gertrude, you are a perfect enthusi- 
ast. You are under the influence of imagination, 
not of reason. You sit alone here, your imagination 
busily conjuring up phantoms of its own creati on, 
which you call of an imse.en world. Had you been 
educated in that religion we have just mentioned, 
which has, from generation to generation, been re- 
ceiving from its ambitious leaders additional means 
of overpowering reason, by taking possession ot 
the imagination, you would have been a successful 
candidate fbr saintship. But,mydearSaintGeitrude, 
instead of that handsome book case, you ought to 
have a single coarse shelf, furnislied with old histories 
of saints who never existed ; and instead of that one 
candle, gloomy as it is, a lamp so dim as merely to 
make “darkness visible,” and in its gloom should stand 
a c.rucifix and a skull. Instead of that pretty watch, 
you ought to have a santl-glass ; and tor that chain 
anil those seals, a rosary, 1^ memory should cheat 
heaven of one of those vain repetitions which heaven 
has forbidden ; and to heighten the sublime ot‘ gloom, 
your own coffin should stand by your nan-ow hard 
couch — its lid resting against the wall opposite to you, 
with all written upon it that is to be written, except 



Digitized by Google 



OF GERTRUDE ABERLEY. 



15 



the at which you may die, for which a blank 
should be left. 

Ger. You have in ridicule drawn a sad picture, 
Mamma, I cannot laugh when ray imagination 
paints to me what you have described — and adds to 
It the inhabitant of such a place, perhaps as young as 
myself, and equally ignorant, or more so ; with all 
those gloomy trifles to intervene between her spirit 
and that God, whom to know is life, and light, and 
peace, and joy. 

Mrs. Abeh. My dear Gertrude, I merely wish to 
show you the danger of allowing imagination to be 
our guide in religion. You see to what excesses of 
superstitions and folly it may lead us. 

Ger. But, my dear Mamma, are ytm not now con- 
juring up, in your own imagination, that very phan- 
tom which you say is leading me astray? I have 
nothing around me addressed to my imagination. I 
have no guide. Mamma, but the Bible, and that you 
have taught me to regard as the revealed will of God. 
It is from the Bible I have learnt that the “ things 
which are seen are temporal, but the things which 
are not seen are eternal.” I am there commanded 
“ not to love the world — ^because the world passeth 
away, but he that doth the will of God abiaeth for 
ever.” I searched the Bible to discover that will of 
God, and found his commandments so pure and ex- 
tensive that I never did, and never could, obey them. 
This led me to Christ my Saviour. The Bible says,'i 
“ If any man be in Christ he is a new creature my . 
experience agrees with this declaration of Scripture. • 
I know and feel that my heart has been changed. I 
did not before know God. I did not love God. His 
Sabbath was a wearisome day to me. His service 
was irksome. I knew not Christ. I called him Sa- 
viour, but knew not, and felt not, that I needed a Sa- 
viour. Now I know my need of him, and the belief 
that he has received me, and is my Saviour, and my 
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Lord, and my Guide, and that I shall soon he for ever 
witli Him, makes all on earth appear in my eyes of 
no value; and if an^* worldly thin^ draws my 
lliouffhts or affections from Him, 1 desire to be sepa- 
rated from it, were it as dear to me as a right hand, 
or a right eye. 

Mrs. Aber. My dear enthusiast ! — 

Ger. {Iriten'uptinff Mrs. Aberley.) Enthusiast 
again. Mamma ! In what am 1 an enthusiast ! Is not 
the Being I worship, and love, and trust, a real Be- 
ing ? Is It not on his own plain simple words that I 
rely? What is meant by that which is termed 
“ Faith,” in Scripture, Mamma, and which is there 
so constantly mentioned as necessary to salvation ? Is 
that enthusiasm ? 

Mrs. Aber. No, Gertrude. But you are too vehe- 
ment. I am not to be interrupted eind schooled by 
you. 

Ger. {Pressing her mother's hand to her fore- 
head.) Dear Mamma, forgive me. 

Mrs. Aber. Truth, my dear, is calm. It requires 
not the aid of passionate expressions. 

Ger. {Mod^tly.) If the heart is full of warm afiec- 
tions, Mamma, may it not express itself warmly and 
yet truly? Were I to speak coldly on this subject, I 
should be a hypocrke. 

Mrs. Aber. Perhaps so, Gertrude; but your warmth 
certainly proves you to be an enthusiast. But here 
comes Anna. 



Enter Anna. 

Ger. {Retaining her mother's handy smiling.) Is 
warmth tiien enthusiasm, Mamma ? 

Ml'S. Aber. ( Withdrawing her hand with dis- 
jUeaenre.) Schooling me agaui, Gertrude ! ( Tarns 
from her.) 

Ger. Mamma, do not have me in displeasure. 
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Mrs. Aber. Well, Anna, {looking at her) extremely 
prettily dressed, indeed ! 

Anna. Look, Gertrude, how pretty and graceful 
the trimming is now. 

Geh. Very pretty. (Looks ail over Annans dress, 
and then sighs.) 

Anna. Now, dear Gertrude, why that sigh ? Why 
should you force yourself to give up what you sigh 
after, and what surely must be innocent ? 

Ger. You mistake the cause of my sighing, Anna. 
But good night ; you see Mamma is impatient to be 
gone. 

Mrs. Aber. And pray, Gertrude, what was the 
cause of that deep and heavy sigh with which you 
finished the inspection of poor Anna’s dress 1 

Ger. I was not conscious of sighing. Mamma, I did 
so involuntarily. 

Mrs. Aber. But you now seem conscious of the 
cause, so pray let us have it. 

Ger. Mamma, 1 only displease you.. Pray do not 
ask me. 

Mrs. Aber. Now, child, don’t be mysterious and 
important about nothing. 

Ger. Well, Mammji, since you insist upon it, the 
truth is, that when I looked at Anna, so gaily dressed, 
and then at her anirogted, happy countenance, and* 
those white roses ia.her hair, the thought, “ Poor lamb, 
decl;ed out for a sacrifice,” came so strongly into rny 
mind, it forced that heavy sigh. 

Mrs. Aber. Strange, gloomy girl ! You turn every 
thing to sadness. C^ome, Anna, it cheers me to look 
at you. 

Ger. Good night, dear Mamma. ( Offers ta^^ ^e 
her haiul, which jUi s. Aberley draws hack, ani^ pass- 
ing her, leaves the room with Anna, and elites the 
dom\) •' 

Gertrude, seating herself at the table, leans her 
face on her hands, and bursts into tears. The door 

2 * 
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again ffentbj opens., and Mrs. Aherley looks anxious- 
ly at Geidrude, then enters. 

Mrs. Aber. Gertrude, my love, good night. (^Bcnds 
over and kisses her cheek.) 

Ger. My dearest Mamma! (Clasps her arms 
rovnd her mother.) Oh, Mamma, I'f I could only 
make you feel what suffering it is to me to give you 
pain ! 

Mrs. Aber. I do net know how.it is, Gertrude, but * 
there is something strangely overpowering in your 
enthusiasm. You will infect me. But good night, 
my love. Do not sit up late. God bless you. (Em- 
braces her, and exit.) 

Gertrude, (alone.) 

Ger. Oh, my own dear mother ! I trust you will 
indeed be infected. ( Covers her face with het' hands, 
and prays. After a short time, some one enters the 
room softly ; she starts and tunis round.) 

Enter Edward. 

Ger. Edward! What is the matter? To what 
wonderful event am I indebted for a visit from you at 
• this hour. 

Edw. You speak gayly, Gertrude, but you have 
been in tears. What has vexed you ? 

Ger. Oh, nothing of any consequence. 

Edw. Is it really so, now, Gertrude ? 

Ger. Really. Upon my word, I would rather that 
what has happened to make me shed tears had hap>- 
pen^ than not. Now, answer my question: What 
has OTdught you here ? 1 think you seem unusually 
grave. 

Edw. I want to have a conversation with you, 
Gertrude, and hav’^e been v/atching till my mother 
anti Anna should depart to their midnight revels. 
Now just guess where T have, been this evening. 
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Ger. I gue^! Impossible; but I shall try. You ^ 
have been losing money at play, and are now in 
low spirits. 

Enw. No, Gertrude, you are quite wrong. 

Ger. You look so grave and quiet, that perhaps 
you have been at your guardian’s receiving a lec- 
ture. 

Enw. I have been receiving a lecture, but not from 
my guardian. 

Ger. And from lyhom else did you condescend to 
listen to a lecture ? : 

Enw. From Mr. Percy, your beloved Reverend 
Mr. Percy, who has lectured me till, I am convinced 
I am the greatest fool on earth. 

Ger. Mr. Percy ! What do you mean, my dearest 
Edward ? Has Mr. Percy really had the goodness 

to ; but it is impossible. You never could meet 

. Do, dear Edward, tell me what you mean. 

Edw. Well, then, let us draw near the fire, for I 
have much to say to you, Gertrude. 

Ger. Begin, dear Edward. 

Edw. Well, then, Gertrude, however careless and 
foolish, or worse, you may have thought me, I have 
not been insensible to the chan^ that has taken place 
in you during the last year- You know how Ashton 
annoyed me last winter, by constantly attempting to 
draw me into religious conversation. You will recol- 
lect that though his arguments had no effect upon me, 

I could not answer them. The truth was, my own 
conscience told me that what he said was true ; but I 
knew that his conduct had been more criminal than 
mine had ever been, and I thought it natural enough 
that he should feel imeasy, and wish to reform ; but I 
confess I despised him for bein^ driven, as I tlfought, 
by feqr, to make himself ridiculous. When you, 
Gertrude, began to agree witli him, and to join in 
what he said respecting the natural alienation of the 
heart from God and true religion, 1 for a time could 
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I scarcely believe you sincere. Your life appeared to 
me perfectly innocent, and I thought had mine been 
as much so, 1 should have felt nothing hut peace. At 
that time I carefully avoided Ashton ; but, though you 
■perhaps did not perceive it, I listened with much inte- 
rest while you ar^ed with roy mother about your 
new opinions, and often was very much surprised 
wi'h what you said respecting sin and conscience. 
I well knew the meaning of what you said, but won- 
dered what you could have done, that led you to 
speak so truly and feelingly of the dreadful gloom of 
a guilty conscience. I had often experienced that 
dreiul of Clod, which you described as that which 
makes a sinner feel his need of a mediator between 
him and that awful Being, the very thought of whom, 
when we are conscious of having disobeyed him, can 
so appal us. In listening to you, however, Glertrude, 
I soon perceived that it was indistinct ideas of right 
and wrong which had led me to consider your life so 
innocent; and I fully agreed wth you when yon 
tried to prove that it was not innocent to live in the 
neglect of those plain ccwnmandments recorded in 
tliat hook, which, at the same time, we professed to 
believe was a revelation from heaven. I had no in- 
clination, however, to take that book for my guide. 
I supposed if I did so, that I must, begin by giving up 
almost every thing from which I derived any plea- 
■ sure. I attempted, therefore, to stifle my convictions 
of what was truth, and to banish every good thought 
wliich arose in my mind, by folly, and what you 
would call sin. I have, however, at times been so 
very wretched, that, though you will perhaps scarce- 
ly believe me when I tell you so, I have resolved to 
reform, arul I’ave even attempted to give up some (rf 
those things, in the indulgence of whicli, I felt my- 
self mfjst criminal. 

Gf.r. T do believe you, my dear Edward. I be- 
lieve implicitly whatever you tell me. 
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Edw. But it was only two days ago, Gertrude, 
that you so kindly and gently warned me against 
indulging the increasing violence of my temper ; so 
how can you believe in my attempts at improve- 
ment ? 

Ger. And it was only two dajrs a^, that you, 
Edward, surprised me by your candid avowal that 
your temper was a source of misery to yourself, and 
that you had no power to do what, in your soul, you 
thought right and wished to do, 

Edw. Did I say so to you, Gertrude ? 

Gee. You did not exactly say so to wie, but you 
were walking about the room, and did say so with 
much vehemence and feeling. 

Edw. Well, 1 have at times, of late, been so verf^ 
miserable, that I may have unconsciously exposed my 
feelings, when I should have been more anxious not to 
do so. I may tell you, Gertrude, that I have for 
some time dreaded my hours of solitude and reflec- 
tion, while I despised myself for the weakness and 
cowardice which prevented my abandoning what, in 
those hours, appeared to me utterly unworthy of pur- 
suit. I have loathed, at such times of reflection, 
those very scenes into which I could not perhaps re- 
sist entering the next d^, I have been disgusted 
with the worthlessness of those very associates, who 
still have so much power over me, that I must fly 
from them if I am to escape from their vices. But I 
must go on with my story. I think Mr. Percy has 
shown me in what I erred. I supposed I must my- 
self do that which he says God alone can do. I 
have thought of praying to God, but supposed hither- 
to, that efore I presumed to approach Him, I must 
give im all that he disapproved of. I have thought 
also of going to church with you, but tnough I saw 
that many ot my mad dissipated companions accom- 
panied the females of their family to church, and in- 
deed seemed to think ^iiat in so doing they had in 
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some way atoned for tlieir irregularities during the 
wee|{, I always telt that it would be absolute hypo- 
crisy in me to kneel in the presence of God on Sun- 
day, as if I was a worshipper of His, while I was 
conscious of violating his law during the week. . But 
to shorten my story, when I was in a sliop this fore- 
noon, I saw an advertisement, puqwrting that Mr. 
Percy was to preach a sermon this evening in behalf 
of some cliaritable institution. I immediately felt an 
inclination to hear this ^rson, whose preaching had 
produced such a marvellous effect on your ininu, and 
at a time when I was sure no one who knew me 
would be there. I therefore disengaged myself from 
a party with whom I had promised to dine, and.when 
^e time came, wrapped myself up in a great coat 
and went to the church. It was about half full when 
I arrived, and I seated myself in a pew where I 
could have an excellent view of the preacher. I 
confess, Gertrude, for I must tell you both my bad and 
good feelings, part of my intention in going was to 
surprise you with my knowledge of the, manner and 
style of your favourite. When I was seated in my 
pew, observing the people as they crowded in, I must 
farther confess that the scene appeared to me very 
unattractive, and our friend Charles Ormond’s lines, 
which he says are prose verse, came into my thoughts 
most forcibly. They describe the filling of a church 
of that kind to the life ; and his own feelings were 
exactly what I experienced, when I saw the unlovely 
assemblage of poor mechanics, and fine pious ladies, 
and fat citizens, all showering in, just led together. 



“ My young eyes, proud and careless, gazed abroad. 
O’er those who crowded there, nor loved the scene ; 

I cared not though their hearts were God’s abode, 
But scanning tbeir poor aspects lew and mean, 

1 shunned their crowding near, as holier I had beeiu 
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And still they crowded in ; son'^c grave and si\d his abso- 
As they liad thought on him they worshipped learance of 
And some all haste, with eager anxious brow, -p — pro- 

Bustling with seltish speed, to seize a share 'y;om- 

Of most comniodiozs pew, with little care 
How others sped — their kindling looks the while 
Betraying their poor hearts, if unaware. 

Some earlier worshipper their speed beguile, 

And sit where they would sit, with pleased unconscious 
smile.” 




Ger. That picture is drawn by an enemy. Oh 
that 1 had been with you, Edward ! I should have 
sat joylully by the lowest and the meanest. But do 
go on. 

Edw. Well, the people crowded in till there was^ 
no more room in the pews, ami numbers stood in the® 
passages. I begaji to think of coining out, it was so 
stifling; and an old labourer, who had drawn on his 
Sunday coat over all his week day filth, placed him- 
self to stand and lean against the pew where I sat, 
with a coarse dirty hanil, holding a greasy old hat 
just under my nose. 

Geh. Oh Edward ! Did you not tliink how much 
the poor old man must have loved the house of God, 
when, after a day of labour, he was contented to stand 
two hours that he might be present there 1 

Edw. Not till I had made a movement which made 
the old man look round. I suppose he saw disgust in 
my looks, for he immediately removed to a little dis- 
tance, and putting his hat on the OTound, stood with- 
out amy support ; no expression of displeasure passing 
over his mild but manly*countenance. My heart 
smote me ; but Mr. Percy at that moment appeared, 
and both my old man and I were instantly occupied. 

I confess, Gertrude, Mr. Percy’s looks and manner are 
extremely prepossessing. He read prayers, during 
which my miml became unusually «j:ilm and happy, 
though 1 cannot say I was attending to them j but 
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BO n le way oughts, which have been stran^rs to my 
week I e^ite, again visited me ; and I beueve they 
crisy ^ great degree by the devout and 

day,'/ looks of my poor despised old man, whose face 
was now a little turned to me, and expressed much 
feeling, and even elevation, while he joined in the 
service. — “How much fairer and purer his soul is 
than mine,” thought I. “ Were we both at this mo- 
ment disembodied, and in the presence of our Judge, 
which of us should feel that he ought to shrink back, 
and give place to the other ?” It was not difficult to 
decide that it would be the proud sinner, who had a 
few minutes before so unfeelingly insulted the poor 
saint. When prayers were over, I with great luffi- 
culty persuaded the old man to take my place, and I 
4ook his. 

Ger. Dear Edward! and w’ere you allowed to 
stand? 

Edw. Oh, indeed I was. There was no room any 
where ; but I felt very happy ; and after Mr. Percy 
began, I had not a thought for any thing but his 
discourse. 

Ger. What was his subject ? — his text ? 

Edw. It was this : — “Ye will not come to me that 
ye might have life.” I do not recollect what part of 
the Bible he took it from. 

Ger. F rom St. John. Most gracious words 1 But 
proceed. 

Enw. He began in a manner so calm, and digni- 
fied, and solemn, to describe those who would not 
come to the Saviour of the world that they might 
have life, that my attentiwi t%ps entirely fixed ; and 
each description of character suited exactly some peo- 
ple who immediately came into my thoughts. He 
described our guardian, Mr. Lomton, to the very life — 
his regularity — his abhorrence and dread of whatever 
is disre]jutabie — his rectitude in all worldly matters— 
nn*l yet his utter forgetfulness of God. His nicety in 
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fulfillijig every duty to his lellow-men, and his abso- 
lute contempt of his duty to God. No appearance oi* 
love to God — neglect of his instituted worship — ^pro- 
fanation of his Sabbath by travelling — or seeing com- 
pany— or doing w’hatevcr he chooses, in contempt of 
that express command, which says, Thou shalt do no 
manner of work on the Sabbath day, thou, nor thy 
servants, nor thy cattle. Oh, Gertrude, how boldly 
we all dare to disobey God ! Only think on the man- 
ner in which the Sabbath is usually spent, and how 
plainly the commandment forbids all we do. , 

Geh. Yes, dear Edward, he is a long suffering 
Gk)d, who bears with us. I sometimes tremble when 
I see the daring disregard of his plainest command- 
ments, which my very dearest friends venture uiK>n. 
It is an awful thought. But go on. 

Edw. Mr. Percy described many characters. Our 
aunt Stanly most exactly — so formally exact in ex- 
ternal religious observances, while her whole heart 
is engaged with this world. 

Ger. Edward, how can you judge of aunt Stanly’s 
heart? Those descriptions are not intended to lead 
us to judge of others; they are intended to lead us to 
eelfexamination, that we may ascertain in what re- 
spects our Own characters resemble those portrayed by 
the servant of God, whose duty it is thus to search 
and probe the heart, that it may be healed. 

Edw. Well, I only wish aunt Stanly had been 
there. She must have recognised herself; prayers 
in the morning, and at the theatre in tlie evening, 
and 

Ger. I will not hear* aunt Stanly’s character. 
Did he not describe Edward Aberley ! {Smiling.) 

Edw. Oh yes, and Mamma, too, — so fond of her 
children, yet so — 

Ger. No more, Edward^ it is not right — indeed it 
is not 

Edw. Now, Gertrude I have said nothing, so it is 

3 
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you who are wrong in anticipating an unfavourable 
character of Maunma. 

Ger. I confess it is so ; but I would rather hear Mr. 
Percy’s character of you. 

Edw. His character of Mamma, however, softened 
me to tears, and he concluded by saying there was 
the best hope of such characters; for they erred not 
from want of candour, but from want of light ; and 
that they dreaded becoming truly and strictly devo- 
ted to Grod, not from indifference or enmity to real re- 
ligion, but from a sincere apprehension, that in so de- 
voting themselves, they would in some indefinite 
way Be neglecting duties that they ought to fulfil. 

Ger. Well, I do think so of Mamma sometimes : 
But no more of her. Why are you so long in coming 
to the character I most wish to hear descrmed ? 

Edw. Oh, because it comes so close : but I want 
your advice, so you shall have all. Mr. Percy kept 
my character to the last ; and when he began to de- 
scribe it, the interest and feeling of his voice and 
manner seemed to increase. I think I remember his 
very words. He said — “ There is still another c}ass 
of persons to whom I must speak, and ask them why 
tliey do not come to Christ that they may have life ? 
Or, perhaps, I may rather ask you, my young friends, 
^for to you I speak,) Do you k7iow Him whom you 
aisregard and reject? No, you know him not. I 
think I shall be able to convince you of this, if you 
will yield me your attention for a few moments, and 
let your hearts apply candidly to the questions I shall 
ask you. Do you not believe, that if you listen to 
the remonstrance of the text, and attempt to come to 
Christ for life, that the first step you must take would 
be to give up all earthly enjoyments — all that at this 
moment is most attractive to you ? And all this you 
imagine must be given up, for what ? you cannot say 
for what. To you the idea of becoming religious is 
altogether an i(fea of deprivation — of giving up— of 
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liMving what is delightful. You see that those of 
vour own age who become religious, immediately 
lose all relish for their former and your present pur- 
suits. You see that they immediately begin to love 
llie liouse of Goth They love to be alone, that they 
may pray, tint! read, and learn more of God. They 
see every thing in a new light; and their opinions 
iuid sentiments on almost every subject differ from 
yours; but all this, though an unaccoimtable something 
may lead you to respect and love them, does not con- 
vince you that they have in reality found that happiness 
Avhicli they assure you they have found. You only re- 
gard them as gloomy ; or as having been so alarmed 
by the preacher, or by some other means, respecting 
the future state of their souls in another world, that 
under the strength of the impression, they became 
willing, in order to secure their salvation hereafter, 
to live a life of gloom, and wretchedness, and self-de- 
nial in this world. Is not this really your only idea 
respectino; religion, that it is the enduring of gloom 
and depmmtion in this world, to purchase by that 
means happiness in the next ? but y^u entertain this 
opinion, because you do not know that Lord and Mas- 
tet", for whom Christians give up all that he distip- 
proves. If you knew him as they know him, you 
would feel as they do, that he, and he only, is deserv- 
ing of that place in your hearts, which he, and ho 
only, can fill. These are perhaps words without 
meaning to you. Let me try to portray some faint 
traces ot that all-glorious character ; or rather let me 
.'usk you to look around on what you know and ac- 
knowledge to be his works, and sny, do you trace no- 
thing of his greatness, and also oi his tenderness, on 
the face of his creation ? Why is it all so fair ami 
lovely 1 Why such profusion of all that is sublime, 
and soft, ana touching? Why such perfection and 
beauty, and whence the power which these inanimate 
objects possess, to attract and charm the heart ? and 
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who formed the heart to feel that power? Is there no 
trace of the footsteps of one here, who if we could find 
Jiim, we would love with love unspeakable ? But, my 
younw friends, lovely and touchiniy ns his works of 
creation arc, his works of redempiion are still more 
lovely. His works of creation ou.<?ht to lead us lo 
seek after their all-glorious Creator, but in Iris works 
of redemption he has brought himrjfdf near to us. 
He has left that glory in which he dwelt with the Fa- 
ther ; and where those highest spirits who are per- 
mitted to approach nearest to him are so overwhelm- 
ed by the brightness of the vision, that they veil their 
faces with their win^, and express continually their 
adoration, holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 
this glorious Jehovah, in love to us, that he might 
aring himself near, close to its, took our nature into 
nis, that he might in that nature fulfil the broken law 
of God for us, that he might bear the punishment 
due to us, for the breach of that law : and that he 
might experience and know all mr feelings and 
griefs. He became our very nearest friend; for 
what other friend both sees our inmost feelings, and 
feels them also ? He is the omnipotent God, and also 
man, and in that character he is at this moment pre- 
sent with us, reproaching us in the most tender and 
condescending terms, “Ye will not come to me 
that ve might have life.” I have purchased eternal 
life for you, but you despise that lor ivhioh I laid 
down my life. You have ruined yourselves — you 
have disobeyed the laws of God. “ There is none 
other name under heaven, given among men, where- 
by ye can be saved,” but mine, yet ye will not come 
unto me ! I have left the glory of the Father — I have 
taken the form of a servant, and have endured the 
cross for you, and ye will not come unto me ! “ Come 
now, let us reason together, saith the Lord ; for what 
things are they that ye reject the Lo?d Jehovah ?” And 
then, oh Gertrude ! how forcibly Mr. Percy spoke : 
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and what fools he made those appear who prefenud 
the trifles of this world to the salvation, and friend- 
ship, and guidance of the Son of God. He described 
my character — in youth — health — with the advanta- 
ges of education, friends, fortune, influence, and not a 
thought but to gratify the passion of the moment. 
He painted my guilt and responsibility so as to make 
me tremble, and inwardly to implore God to have 
mercy upon me. He then described what such a 
one might be, il^ convinced of his sins, he fled for re- 
fuge to Christ, who wouki receive him, and give him 
a new heart, and put his Spirit witliin him, to lead 
him into all truth. Then, oh Gertrude ! such a cha- 
racter as he described ! a blessing to society — happy 
in his own soul — his Master’s image becoming more 
Jind more visible in hinu I cannot say all he said, 
but I can never hope to be such a one. Oh that I 
could! (^Covers Ms face with his hands and hursts 
into tears.') 

Ger. And why not hope, my dearest Edward ? Mr. 
Percy did ix)t say you could make yourself such a 
character. 

Edw. Oh, no ! He said I could do nothing without 
Cluist. It was on this point he so forcibly convinced 
me I had hitherto erred. He said we could no more 
produce even one good thought without Him, than a 
l)ranch could produce fruit, if separated from its pa- 
rent tree. 

Ger. Then, my brother, to become such a charac- 
ter, you have oray to come to Christ, to believe in 
liim, to learn his will from his own word ; and when 
you have learnt it, to implore him to enable you to 
obey it. 

Edw. This is exactly what I wish to do, Gertrude ; 
but in town I cannot. You know I am so engaged, 
I never have a moment to myself. Besides, I dread 
entering again into the society of those with whom I 
have of late associated. Some of them are really 
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worthless. I have told you that I was disgusted with 
them before I heard Mr. Percy; yet I do not think I 
could shake them off; and I know, were I to ^ to 
Calmly Lodge, they would follow me there. But I 
must have peace, and am determined to try to make 
myself acquainted with the will of my God and Sa- 
viour. I wish you could be with me, wherever I am, 
Gertrude. You are thoughtful. Can you assist me 
in deciding what to do? 

Ger. Suppose you should goto your estate in Scot- 
land for a short time. Y ou know Mr. Lornton wishes 
you to go and show yourself to your tenantry there, 
s he says, and you have evaded complying with his 
wishes these two last summers. You could enjoy 
perfect peace there. 

Edw. An excellent thought ! Only I cannot have 
you with me. 

Ger. Perhaps I may follow you. Mamma has 
several times, of late, said that she wished to visit 
Scotland. Possibly your going there may induce 
her to shorten our London gayeties and follow you. 
In the mean time, I am sure you will find a person 
who will be able and willing to assist you in your 
search after religious knowledge in the clergyman of 
the parish. 

Edw. I remember him. He was very old, and I 
thought very stupid. 

Ger. Oh ! but there is a new clergyman. Dr. Du- 
' gald Ross, who 1 am certain is really a Christian. 

Edw. How do you know about him, Gertrude ? 

Ger. I have ^n letters from him to Mamma, about 
the education of the children on the estate. 

Edw. To Mamma! Why did he not write to 
me? 

Ger. He wrote first to Mr. Lomton, who answered 
coldly that you would soon be of age, and he would 
not interfere in such matters. Mr. Ross then w^c 
to Mamma in the gentlest and most Christian spirit, 
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telling her of Mr. Lomton’s reply, but urging the 
immediate necessities of the people, and their anxiety 
to have their children, and indeed, some of their grown- 
up young people, taught to read the word of life. 
Mamma emplwed me to answer the letter, and to say 
exactly what Mr. Lornton had said. I did so as gently 
as I could; but at the end of my letter, request^ liim 
to let me know what the expense would be of be- 
ginning a school, and what his wishes were. I showed 
my letter to Mamma, and she did not object to my 
sending it. I very soon received an answer, which 
delighted and astonished me. 1 found that such a 
school Eis Mr. Ross and the people wished to begin, 
would scarcely cost so much annually as I had for- 
merly spent in trinkets and the merest useless trifles. 
All that was wanted, was a schoolmaster’s salary, 
and some other trifling expenses. I entreated Mam- 
ma’s permission to have it begun, and at last, she 
yielded, saying, that when you were of age you might 
continue or stop it, as you chose. 

Edw. And you, Gertrude, out of your allowance, 
which is not an eijghth part of what I receive, are 
supporting a school on my property. Dear Gertrude, 
you have begun my duties for me. 

Ger. Oh, if you knew how it delights me to find 
that it is in my power to be the means of having so 
many young creatures brought to the knowledge of 
their God and Saviour, you would envy me my 
feelings. 

Edw. And tell me, is this because you believe your 
doing so is pleasing to God ? 

Ger. Not exactly ; there is so much evil in all I do, 
so very much of self— so much forgetfulness, that w'ith- 
out Clirist I can do nothing — so much of a feeling that 
I have some merit in my poor imperfect performances 
ot’ duty, that I am constantly permitted in some way 
to feel how weak and sinful 1 am ; so that when I go 
to my knees, I have nothing but confessions to make. 
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and pardon and mercy to seek. But I know that, if I 
sin, “ I have an advocate with the Father and if I 
confess my sins, God is righteous in forgiving my sins 
for his sake ; and that his blood cleansetli from all sin. 

Edw. But what then gives you such delight in 
having it in your power to begin this school ? 

Ger. Many things. I feel honoured and softened 
in thinking that my Lord has shown me a way of 
which I was quite ignorant, where 1 can employ his 
gifts so as to promote the knowledge of himselfj and 
teach the way of salvation tlirough him to some of 
my young fellow sinners. And when I reflect on the 
different manner in which I have hitherto spent his 

f ills, I cannot express the love and gratitude which 
11s my heart to that Lord, who has so manifested his 
fflory to my soul, as to draw me from the world and all 
Uiat is in it to himself. Such feelings, Edward, are 
uni ike, and O how superior to all other feelings ! They 
soften, they purify, they elevate, they subdue and 
overcome the heart, and bring it into willing, irresisti- 
ble captivity to Christ. 

Edw. What ought I do first, Gertrude? 

Ger. First go to Christ in prayer. Pour out your 
heart to him. He knows you far better than you 
know yourself. Endeavour to open your whole heart 
and soul to him, as to a near, and present, and most 
tender friend. Give yourself to him. He commands 
you to give him your heart. 

Edw. But I have been so sinful — must I not first 
repent ? 

Ger. You must repent, Edward — but are you not 
relapsing into that error from which you supposed 
Mr. Percy had freed you in asking that question ? If 
you CJin do nothing without Christ, can you repent 
without him? No, my dear Edward, but, “Him 
hath God exalted to give repentance.” - You have no 
power but as you receive it from Him. Go, wait on 
Kim — seek a new heart from him. 
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Edw. Good night, my dear Gertrade. 

Ger. Good night, my own beloved brother — more 
than a common orotlier — a brother, I hope, in soul 
also — a brother and friend for ever 1 



' Morning. 

A BreaJ^ast-room in Mrs. Aberley’s house. 
Gertrude, {alone.) 

Ger. {Rises and looks at a dock on the man- 
tiepiece.) Eleven o’clock! and no one come to 
breakfast. 



Enter a Servant. 

Ser. {presenting a letter.) My master desired me, 
Ma’am, to give that letter into your own hands. 

Ger. Is your master gone out, Thomas. 

Ser. Yes, Ma’am j he set off for the country at 
eight this morning. 

Ger. At eight this morning ! veiy well, Thomas. 

yExit Thomas. 

Ger. {Hastily opens the letter and reads.) “ My 
dearest Gertrude — After leaving you last night, I 
attempted to follow your advice. I knelt down alone 
in presence of God. A strange kind of awe came 
over my soul. I could not address God. I felt that I 
knew him not. I recollected that you had said, ‘Go 
to Christ, pour out your heart to him as to your near- 
est and tenderest friend.’ I attempted to do so, but 
neither did I know him ; and my ideas were vague 
and undefined. Mr. Percy’s text came into my 
thoughts, ‘Ye will not come to me that ye might 
have life ;’ and I said, ‘ Lord, I come unto thee ; cast 
me not from thee, but give me life.’ I remained on my 
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knees, and I felt an awlul kind of pleasure in the idea 
that I was in the presence of Grod. My sins against 
Grod, liowever, arose on my recollection, and for a time 
so appalled me, that I had almost risen from my 
knees in despair ; but I remembered your words, ‘ O’ 
any man sin, we have an advocate with the Father, 
Jesus Christ the righteous.’ ‘ If we confess our sins, 
GJod is faithful ana just to forgive us our sins,’ — and 
‘ the blood of Jesus Christ his son cleanseth from all 
sin.’ I attempted to confess my sins, but found them 
too numerous — ^they seemed more than the hairs of 
my head. Yet a strange and heavenly peace of 
mind followed. I felt my breast unloaded of a weight. 
Still, however, I see every tiling most indistinctly, and 
feel very ignorant, but long for knowledge. 1 am 
determined to set out for Scotland immediately. Jar- 
vis is preparing, and I hope to be on the road, with 
only my Bible as a companion, an hour hence. I 
have written to my mother, for I dreaded explanations. 
Do not mention my state of feelings to any one. I 
may change ; yet pray for me, Glertrude,that I do not. 
Write to me — write as to sLn ignorant child, and ad- 
vise me. Ever yours, 

E. A.” 

Ger. Dear, dear Edward! {Raising her eyes to 
heaven.) Lord, I thank thee; perfect thy oivn work. 
Who would have thought of this poor straying one, 
this lost sheep, brought back by the good all-merciful 
Shephertl ! { Ag'ain reads the letter^ No, dear Ed- 
ward, you will not change ! Y ou have come to One, 
from whose love no power shall ever separate you. — 
{Remains some time in a musing <posture, then 
sings.) 

“ Can the fond mother e’er forget 
The infant whom she bore 1 
And can its plaintive cries be heard, 

N or move compassion more ? 
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as 



She may forget ; nature may fail 
A parent’s heart to move ; 

But Sion in my heart shall dwell 
In everlasting love.” 

( While Gertrude sings, Mrs. Abei'ley enters softly 
and unpei’ceived try tier. Mrs. Aherley stops mar the 
door and listens.) 

Ger. (Sings.) 

“ Full in ray sight, upon ray hands 
I have engraved her name ; 

My hands shall build her ruined walls, 

And raise her broken frame.” 



(Stops.) 

Mrs. Aber. Sweetly sung, Gertrude; but ami 
never again to hear that voice except in mournful 
hymns? 

• Ger. Not mournful, Mamma ; to me soothing and 
elevating beyond expression. But you have only to 
say the word, and I shall rejoice in singing whatever 
my own dear Mamma will listen to. (Playfully kiss- 
ing her mother'’ s cheek.) 

Mrs. Aber. Thank you, my good child. I wish 
you could sing or charm away this sad pain in my 
poor head. 0 how my temples throb ! 

Ger. Dear Mamma, you have been too long wit.h-v.. 
out breakfast. Let me charm away the pain with 
tea or coffee. * 

Mrs. Aber. No, love. I have no desire for break- 
fast. Your charm must reach my heart. Here is a 
letter from your brother, telling me he has set off for 
Scotland early this morning. No power of his guar- 
dian’s or mine could pemiade him a fortnight ago to 
Iccive. London and go. there, even for a few days. 
{/Using and pressing her hand on her forehecul.') 
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I cannot endure this pain. Something dreadlul must 
have taken him there — something that required con- 
cealment 

Ger. Do not alarm jDurself, dear Mamma ; I as- 
sure you that nothing you dread has taken Edward 
to Scotland. 

Mrs, Aber. Do you then know, Gertrude, what 
has determined him so suddenly to go there? You 
do not answer — Oh, Anna’s conjecture is too true ! 
and your new religion has taught you to disregard 
difference of rank — and this companion he has chosen 
for lile will be received by you, however vulgar and 
uneducated she may be, as a dear sister. And Ed- 
ward has made you his confidant — I see it all now ! 
{Bitterly.) 

Ger. Mamma, you are unjust to us both. Ed- 
ward has carried no companion with him to Scotland 
but his Bible. 

Mrs. Aber. His Bible ! 

Ger. Yes, Mamma, his Bible. He at last feels 
the folly of pretending to be a Christian while he is 
ignorant of the source of Christianity, and of its doc- 
trines and precepts ; and he has gone to Scotland for 
no other purpose than to enjoy leisure and solitude, 
that he may seriously examine the scriptures for him- 
self. I at first hesitated whether I should tell what 
he desired for a time might be kept secret, even 
from you, but I am sure if he saw your anxiety, he 
himself would relieve you from it. 

Mrs. Aber. ( Thmightfnlly.) How strange ! Ger- 
trude, my dear, he has told this ridiculous story to , 
induce you to attempt preventing any interference on 
the part of his guardian. But it was unnecessary. 
Mr. Lornton is not a man to act with sufficient promp- 
titude to prevent what a spirit like Edward’s h^ 
planned. After measures can alone be resorted to 
now. 

Ger. I am certain. Mamma, that Edward has not 
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deceived me. With all his faults, he is incapable of 
such as you now accuse him of* 

Mrs. Aber. Well, Gertrade, I hope he is, and I 
ahnost believe he is — yet I find it very difficult t«* 
credit what you tell me. Was it your instructions 
that led him to those serious reflections on his ifpio- 
rance? 

Ger. No, Mamma, it was the instructic^is of Mr. 
Percy. 

Mrs. Aber. Mr. Percy ! Now that revives my sus- 
picions. Surely he has attempted to delude you, and 
has indeed succeeded. 

Geh. No, Mamma, I cannot believe it ; and, as a 
further proof of his sincerity, he wishes very much 
that you, and Anna, and I, should follow him to Scot- 
land immediately. 

Mrs. Aber. Oh that I could believe he was really , 
sincere in that wish ! 

Ger. {Smiling.) Even if you should find him as 
;;loomy and enthusigistic as you consider me, Mam- 
ma? 

Mrs. Aber. I would give all I possess on earth to 
see him like you, Gertrude. 

Ger. Mamma, how can I understand you ? 

Mrs. Aber. Do you not, my love, see the difference 
in this case ? Edward is the most impetuous, ungo- 
vernable of human beings. He has got into the most 
extravagant, thoughtless, and, I fear, dissolute socie- 
ty. There is nothing I do not dread on his account. 

All those young men who adopt the mysterious and 
enthusiastic views of religion \^ich you have adopt- 
ed, immediately become changed in the most extra- 
ordinary manner. Look at Harcourt — at Sorley — at 
your cousin Ashton. They were more irregular than 
your brother, and only see them now. They may te 
ridiculous with their Sunday Schools, and their mia* 
aionary meetings, and their presents of relimouB 
hooks to every Dody; but who ever heard or the 
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slightest irregularity of conduct in any of them since 
their adoption of those opinions ? On the contrary, 
Harcourt, who found his mother’s house, from her 
constant ill-health, so irksome, that he never staid a 
moment with lier that he could get away, now resides 
with her constantly — reads to her — prays by her — 
brings a few agreeable people to visit her when she 
can receive them — in short, is as tender and attentive 
to her as if he was a daughter, so that she cannot 
mention him without tears of affection. Sorley is 
the greatest comfort to liis family; and you know 
your uncle Ashton before his death appointed your 
cousin sole guai-dian to all his younger childien, , 
though, five yeare ago, he was on tlie eve of disin- 
heriting him for his extravagance and folly. Oh! 
how happy I should be to see Edward as ridiculous as 
the most ridiculous of them all, were he like tliem in 
]>urity of morals and kindness of' affection. 

Ger. Oh, Mamma ! what praise you have bestowed 
on that princijile — that new life-giving principle, 
which performs such strange thirigs ! Can you look 
at such effects, and still think they proceetl fmm no 
other and greater cause than enthusiasm, or a heated 
imagination? How forcibly every word you have 
just uttered, my dearest mother, confirms the truth of 
those passages in Scripture, “ If any man be in 
Christ he is a new creature. All old things have 
passed away ; behold, all things have become new.” 

Mrs. Aber. Yes, Gertrude, when people have 
been in the habit of openly breaking the laws of God, 
they must become changed creatures before they can 
be esteemed Christians ; but those who have always, 
as far as human imperfection would allow them, en-^ 
deavoured to obey those laws, cannot be meant in* ' 
Scripture to require so cximplete a change. Why, 
my love, if such people were to become new crea- 
tures, they would Wome wicked, for they have all 
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.iieir lives been attempting to do whatever api)eared 
lo thorn to be right. 

Ger. Oh no, Mamma! That same Spirit who re- 
news the heart of the openly rebellious, must also re- 
new the heart of those who prefer any created good 
to God, or they cannot truly be Christians. Do you 
reineiaber the young ruler mentioned in Scripture, 
Mamma, who said he had kept all the command- 
ments iVom his youth, but who went away sorrowful, 
wile II Jesus told him he must leave his eartlily posses- 
sions and follow him. 

Mi-s. Aber. I do, Gertrude, and see perfectly your 
aim in reminding me of him. You mean to infer, 
liiough your mother has attempted to fulfil her duties 
to the best of her power, yet love and devotion to God 
has not been her motive. Now, suppose you have 
said this, and proceed. 

Ger. I was not speaking of you. Mamma. 

Mrs. Aber. My dear Gertrude, do you think I do 
not perceive that you wish often, by what you say, 
though you cannot exactly sav so ? But, my love, 1 
desire you to speak quite freely. Forget that I am 
any thing to you but your friend. You must believe 
that I remly desire your everlasting happiness. I be- 
lieve you desire the same for me — tell me your 
thoughts then with perfect freedom. 

Geh. ( Taking het' viother'^s hand and kissing it.) 
Well then, my dearest, most beloved, and kindest of 
earthly friends, I confess that my thoughts, night and 
day, are occupied about you, and great part of my 
prayers are on your behalf ; for I do not think you 
know that God who is revealed in Scripture. You 
have not formed your ideas of Him from Scripture. 
You do not see his awful holiness — you do not see hif. 
abhorrence of all sin — as they are revealed there. 
You do not see the extent of that holiness which he 
requires from his creatures — that the least sin or evil 
cannot be admitted into liis presence. “ He is of purer 
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eyes than to behold evil, and cannot look upon ini- 
quity and therefore as our hearts, even the purest 
of our hearts, produce spontaneously unholy thoughts 
and tempers, it is impossible we should ever be where 
he is until they are changed. You have not, I think, 
considered this closely, my dearest mother. — You 
therefore feel no uneasiness — no dread of being called 
unchanged into his presence, where you would not be 
permitted, unless changed by his Spirit, to remain one 
moment — 

Mrs. Aber. Allow me to interrupt you, my love. 
Tell me truly, do you believe really that your heart 
is so changed that it now produces only such thoughts 
as might be permitted in the presence of that holiness 
you described ? 

Ger. Oh no, no ! But I have been led to see how 
dreadful it would be to be called into the presence of 
that most incomprehensibly spotless holiness, with a 
heart whose very nature it is to produce such thoughts 
as would cause me in a moment to be cast out of his 
sight forever. This, with the recollection of my in- 
numerable acts of disobedience to tlie revealed tvill 
of this holy God, made me so miserable that I searched 
the Scriptures constantly to discover how I might be 
pardoneti and purified; and this, I think, my dearest 
mother, you have never foimd it necessary, from an 
awakened conscience, to do ; therefiire you are igno- 
rant of Christ, and of the only wav of peace with CJod. 
You have not come to him. You do not rest your 
only hope of Kilvation on him. Oh ! had you ever 
felt as I did, when I found those texts of Scripture. 
“ God so loved the world, that he gave his only hogot- 
tep Son, that whosoever believeth in him should not 
perish, but have everl xstinglife” — “He that believeth 
on him is not condemned and many such, you would 
understand what I mean by knowing Christ. We 
cannot know him tul we feel mir need of him. Mam- 
ma,! do not think you have ever felt your nee»l of him. 
• 
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You seem to .hink that if you do all you can to obey 
the laws of God, the death of the Saviour will atone 
tor those failings which overtake you, if you, on your 
part, heartily repent of them. 

Mrs. Aber. Certainly, my dear, I do believe that 
if I’ohey the laws of God as far as I can, and repent 
of my failure, I shall be saved at last for his sjike who 
died to save the world. 

C^EK. But, indeed. Mamma, that is not the religion 
of the Bible, and greatly dishonours Christ. 

Mrs. Aber. You make me smile, Gertrude. You ! 
u girl ol' eighteen ! tell me that what I have heard so 
long liom the pulpit; from clergymen, the mildest 
.‘uid most candid of men, and the most indul^nt to 
the lit lilts ol’ others; in short, from everybody, and 
from almost ev'ery book I ever read on the subject is 
not the religion of the Bible. 

Ger. Mr. Percy, Mamma, and all those clergymen 
v.*ho preach a.s he dotts; Mr. Harcourt, my cousin 
Asliton, and all whose religion has that influence on 
tlicir conduct which you describe as so wonderful, 
consider such a view of the Christian religion as alto- 
gether erroneous, and incapable of producing any 
purifv^ing elTect on the heart and conduct. Oh, Mam- 
ma, do go and hear Mr. Percy. I fvm sure he will 
convince you of the truth of what I say. 

Mrs. Aber. No, my dear, I will not go to hear Mr. 
Percy. That would onlylead me to place one man’s 
opinion against that of another, and bring me no 
nearer to the truth : but I will read the Bible, and 
endeavour to jud«re for myself. 

Ger. Dear Mamma, that is all I want. 

Mrs. Aber. Do you think then, Gertrude, that I 
never read the Bible? 

Ger. No, indeed, Mamma; I know you read the 
Bible ; but I think you value only the moral precepts, 
and view the other parts as mysterious, and of little 

4 * 
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Mrs. Abeh. You have said one thing, (Jertrude^ 
since we began this conversation, which, 1 confess, has 
placed sins of thought and feeling in a different point 
of view from that in which I have hitherto considered 
them. I refer to what you said respecting the natural, 
siKintaneous production of evil in our hearts. It is true, 
thoughts do naturally arise there. It is impossible to 
deny it : and it is evident that, with such a source of 
evil remaining within us, we cannot be admitted into 
the presence of that God who is a spirit, and' sees our 
inmost thoughts, and is of jmrer eyes than to look on 
evil. Tell me how, according to your new system, 
we are delivered from this propensity to evil. Is it at 
death? 

Ger. Only if we are true believers. Mamma. Our 
Lord himself says, that if wc do not believe in him, 
we shall die in our sins. We are sanctified, or made 
holy, by faith in him. 

Mrs. Aber. Speak plainly, my dear. I do not un- 
derstand that mystical language. Do you yourself 
understand the meaning of the words you use, when 
you say, “sanctified by faith in him?” 

Ger. They are Scripture words. Mamma, and 1 
think I understand them. I shall try to put their 
meaning into common language. When we feel, as 
you have allowed you do, that our hearts are naturally 
evil, and know that those evil hearts have led us to 
disobey the known laws of God, our Creator and Judge, 
we must feel that we are guilty in his sight j. and that 
unless there is K)me way by which we may obtain 
pardon from him, we must be condemned to the pun- 
ishment due to miilt. Y ou allow this. Mamma ? 

Mrs. Aber. Ido, my love ; m on. 

Ger. Well, Mamma, this the very p«nt at which 
I think you and I separate. You say that our only 
way is to repent, ann do better in future, and then, for 
Christ’s sake, we shall be safe. But I feel that ir 
this way the heart is left in just the stixte in which it 
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\vaa ; we receive no new power to withstand tenipta- 
tion. — That source ol’ evil from whence you have 
admitted such thoughts do arise as would banish us 
from tlie presence ot a holy God, is not taken away. 
Repenting ol‘ sin, Mamma, cannot take away the 
source of sin. May we not continue to sin, and re- 
>ent for ever, and yet be no nearer having a holy 
icart tlian at first ? Now, the Scriptures say, “ Be 
ieve on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be 
savetl.” “ The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from 
all sin,” and, “ if any man be in Christ, he is a new 
creature.” Thus, I see the way in winch I have my 
sins pardoned, and also have my heart, the source of 
sin, changed or renewed. — You know. Mamma, John 
the Baptist said, “ that he who should come after him, 
that was Christ, should baptize with the Holy Ghost.’’ 
It is this baptism of heart by the Holy Spirit — iliis 
purifying of that source of evil — this being “ bom ol 
the Spirit,” which accompanies faith in Christ, that 
I mean. Mamma, when I say “sanctified by faith in 
him;” or, made holy by faith in him. My sins are 
washed away by Ins blood, and my heart is made 
holy by his Spirit ; and those benefits I receive, not in 
ac-count of any merit which attaches to any doings 
my own, but simply by believing in all thatChiisf 
haa done and sufier^ to procure the salvation of my 
soul. I am told in the Bible, that Christ “ was wound- 
ed for om’ transgressions ; he was braised for mu' ini- 
quities ; the chastisement of oMr peace was upon him; 
and with his stripes we are healed.” I believe this, 
and with love and adoration of my God and Saviour, 
receive the blessed truth into my soul, and really feel 
the benefits of it. Thus it is by believing on him by 
faitli, that the purifying effect of his Wood is brought 
into my soul and actually cleanses me from sin. I no 
longer feel burdened by its guilt. I have laid it on 
the' head of my glorious sacrifice, who has borne its 
pmishment in my place, and has carried it by death 
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for ever into the land of forgetfulness. Th as my soul 
is relieved Irom the guilt of sin by faith in him. My 
heart, the source of sin, is also purified and renewed 
by faith in him. The Holy Spirit, with whom he 
baptizes, enters into my soul — awakens my con- 
science — convinces me of sin — enlightens my under^ 
standing to perceive my need of Christ — manifests to 
me his character so as to attract the supreme love ol 
my heart — leads me to him for pardon and joeace — 
unites me to him — I become one with him. 

Mrs. Aber. Again you are very mystical, my 
dear. 

Ger. Bu^ Mammeu this is a great mystery. St. 
Paul says it is so. Yet this union with Christ by 
faith is the only means by which we can become 
holy. 

Mrs. Aber. But, my lovd, you can put your mean- 
ing into other words. 

Ger. I shall attempt to do so. You know, Mamma, 
Christ says, “ Abide in me, and I in you. As the 
branch cannot bear fruit of itself, except it abide in 
the vine j no more can ye, except ye abide in me. — 
Without me ye can do nothing;” and St. Paul says, 
“ Christ is made of God unto us wisdom, and righteous- 
ness, and sanctification, and redemption.” So that 
believing in Christ, or faith in Christ, must have a 
deeper and fiir different meaning from that vague 
acquiescence in the truth of the doctrine that Christ 
died to save the world, which I think, dear Mamma, 
is what you consider to be all that is meant by the 
term Faith. They that truly believe in Christ be- 
come new creatures. He sends his Spirit into their 
heaits to renew them after his own glorious image. 
“ Christ hath loved the church, and gave himself for 
it, that he might sanctify and cleanse it with the 
washing of water, or purifying of the Spirit, “ that 
he might present it to laimself a glorious church, not 
having a spot, or wrinkle, or any such thing; but that 
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rt should be holy, and without blemish^’ This is the 
^eat work that is going on in the heart of a Chris- 
tian. “ God, who commeuided the light to shine out 
of darkness, hath shined in our hearts, to give the 
l^ht of the knowledge of the glory of Gooj in the 
mce of Jesus Christ “We all with open lace be- 
holding as in a glass the glory of the Lord, are changed 
into tlie same image.” “Now are we the sons ol' 
God ; and it doth not yet appear what we shall be ; 
but we know that when he shall appear, we shall be 
like him, for we shall see him as he is.” — Oh, Mamma, 
only enter into the meaning of these words ! 

Mrs. Aber. Well, my love, I certainly wish to do 
so : but I believe you attach a meaning to them more 
mystical, and which involves greater singularity of 
opinions and conduct than is necessary. Should I 
suppose you right, Gertrude, I must conclude that 
some of tJiose 'vmom I loved and looked up to as the 
most excellent and amiable of human beings, have 
lived, and (vnth emotion) have died in dangerous 
error. 

Ger. Dear Mamma, I know how painful such 
jhoughts are : but ought they to deter us from ventur- 
ing candidly to examine the Scriptures ? May we 
not rather use them as a test to try whether God has 
indeed the supreme place in our hearts? or whether — 
but I shall not proceed. Dear Mamma, you cannot 
know what effect the nearer approach of death may 
have had on the minds of those beloved friends you 
mean ; at least on those who died at a distance from 
you. 

Mrs. Aber. True, my love. Let us say no more 
on this subject. You know, Gertrude, that it was for 
your sake, and to fulfil what I considered a duty, that 
I have lived winter after winter in London, and lat- 
terly accompanied you and your sister, wherever 1 
thought it was suitable for you to be. After you de* 
serted us, I conceived it my duty still to attend your 
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sister ; but you know, my dear, I had little pleasure 
in all this, except what arose from seeing you aj>- 
proved of, and happy ; and from the hope that you 
iniglit form friendships and connexions in tlie society 
into which you were introduced, which might secilk-e 
your future happiness and respectability. You, Ger- 
trude,- have strangely disappointed all my hopes : yet 
I confess there is a something in the steadiness with 
which you adhere to what you consider the will of 
God, joined to your uniform anxiety to please me, 
where that will does not interfere, which makes it im- 
possible for me to disbelieye that some very powerful 
impression regarding religion has been made on your 
mind. You ascribe this impression to heaven, and 
consider those who do not seek and obtain if as still 
devoid of true religion. I do not say that I absolutely 
believe you are right, but I think your arguments are 
worthy of attention; I have indeed, though superfi- 
cially, attempted to attend to some of them. You 
have this morning increased my desire to examine the 
Bible on some particular points, and I should greatly 
enjoy a time of leisure to do so. If I find, therefore, 
tliat Edward has really gone to Scotland, as you be- 
lieve, to learn what true religion is, I shall most 
willingly follow him, and join in his search. I am 
afraid, however, that Anna will not wish to accom- 
pany us. 

Ger. I hear her footsteps approaching. 

Enter Anna. 

Anna. Has Gertrude given you any intelligence 
Inspecting Edward, Mamma? 

Mrs. Aber. Y es, my dear. But how pale and mx»- 
vested you look ! 

Anna. Oh, I shall soon revive if I go with you into 
the open air. Let us drive a few miles out of town, 
and get some fresh flowers at Duncan’s. But what 
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hjis Gertrude told you, Mamma ? Tell me, Gertrude, 
while I try to swallow some breakfast. I have no ap- 
petite. 

Mre. Aber. Anna, will you go to Scotland ? 

Anna. To Scotland! are you serious. Mamma '? 

Mrs. Aber. Your brother is gone there, and Ger- 
trude stiys, is anxious that ave should follow him. If 
I find that he is serious, then I shall be so also. 

Anna. To Scotland! I cannot trust my senses — at 
this season too, when parties have multiplied upon 
us. Well, if I am to be no happier than I was last 
night, I shall not lose much. But our quadrille party 
at Mrs. Anson’s— It would be treating her extremely 
ill if I deserted it, after having practised with her 
daught®rs all the winter. (ShaJcm^ her head thought- 
fully.') You know. Mamma, that is impossible. Ger- 
trude, why do you smile? Do you think it such a 
trifie to be disobliging and uncivil ? 

Gek. 1 think it possible that some other young lady 
may be found nearly capable of supplying your place. 

Anna. Oh, indeed, it is not so easy ; and, beside.-^, 
every body is engaged long ago. But what is that 
you are about? You are become so very industrious, 
you seem to think it sinful to be a moment without a 
rag and a needle, like the children at the chhrity 
schools, that Cousin Ashton will drag us to admins 
Are you really going to mend that old jx)cket-hand- 
kerchief? 

Ger. {iMUghhig.) No. You see I am cutting it. 

Anna. And what is here? {Opening a little par- 
cel)) three baby caps ! how nice and soft ! 

Ger. And just made of an old cambrick handker- 
chief. 

Anna. Well, they are very nice. And have you 
undertaken to work for the foundling hospital ? 

Gf.r. (Laughing.) No: but a poor woman wlvim 
Sally knows about, who before had a large family 
and a sickly husband, las had twins a day or two 
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ago ; and having prepared only a very spare provi- 
sion of clothes for one, the other poor little thinff had 
none. 

Anna. {Remains thoughtful for a few moments.) 
Gertrude, will you tell me exactly how you have 
spent your time since we parted last night ? 

Mrs, Aber. You seem to have forgotten, Anna, 
tliat you have not answered my question, 

Anna. Mamma, you will do me a great favour, il 
God will allow me to have Gertrude’s answer first. 

Mrs. Aber. Well, let it be so. 

Anna. Gertrude, do tell me how you have spent 
every hour since we parted ? 

Ger. Dear Anna, I have not spent my time since 
last night in any unusual manner. 

Mrs. Aber. Do, my love, gratify her. I too wish 
to know. 

Ger. Well, Mamma, you were scarcely gone, 
when Edward came to me, and we conversed toge- 
ther for nearly an hour. Then Sally came to me to 
be taught to read, and to know something respecting 
another world, and her duty to God. I then remain- 
ed alone for a short time — a happy little space — after 
which I went to bed ; and while Morley undressed 
me, she took occasion to say she was afraid she had 
been disobliging to Miss Annq- but that her temper 
was naturally hot, and that nobody could help their 
natural tempers: for Morley often confesses herself 
to me. 

Anna. I hope you gave her a good lecture, 

Ger. No ; but I tried to convince her that her na- 
tural temper might be changed, if she would apply 
to Him who alone can heal the diseases of the mind 
and heart. I then went to sleep, and slept profoxmd- 
ly till I was called in time to be dre^ed oy seven 
o’clock. 

Anna. Morley, I am sure, would not attend you al 
tliat hour. 
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Geb. How can you supp<Be it possible she should, 
after sitting up for you? Poor thing, I think she 
would be a better girl if she were taken pains with, 
out the foolish books she lives upon, make her the ri- 
diculous creature she is. 

Mrs. Aber. What books? 

Ger. Every night that she sits up for you and An- 
na, Mamma, she employs herself in raiding some 
foolish novel. She told me so herself) and said no- 
thing else would keep her awake. You know. Mam- 
ma, the house-keeper makes all the other women go 
to bed. I gave her other books, but she says my 
books make lier think herself so wicked, she dare not 
to stay alone ; and when she goes down stairs she 
finds nobody but old John, who scolds her for being 
idle. 

Mrs. Aber. (Sighing.) This is not as it ought to 
be. 

Anna. But go on, Gertrude ; what did you do at 
seven o’clock this morning '? 

Ger. I spent the next hour in private, Anna, and 
that is the happiest hour of all the day to me, and 
prepares me for whatever may happen ; because I 
then seek that strength and guidance which is pro- 
misetl to those who ask for them. I then gave Sally 
another lesson. Then wrote a long letter to Edward, 
which he fisked me to do ; and then came hither in 
hopes of finding you and breakfast ; but, being dis- 
appointed in that hope, I began to work these baby 
caps, and have had time to make one while waiting 
for you. 

Mrs. Aber. My love, are you so long without food ? 

Ger. Oh, no, Sally is very attentive to me, and the 
house- keeper also. 

Anna. Y es, they all love you. Morley says Miss 
Gertrude is an angel in temper, and gives no trouble ; 
and that it is an honour to be allowed to attend her. 
besides making one better, just to see how good ana 
quiet she is. 5 
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Ger. Hush, Anna, you ought not to allow Morley 
to speak so foolishly. 

Mrs. Aber. I must say Sally is the most changing 
creature I ever saw. 

Ger. Now, Anna, answer Mamma’s question. 

Anna. First allow me to tell you how I have spent 
my time since we parted, Gertrude. 

Ger. But you know I always displease 

you by yawning wh6n you describe your parties. 
But if you will spare me the decorations and dresses, 
I shall try to be attentive. 

Anna. I think my teelings last night were gloomy 
enough to excite your interest, Gertrude. The pro- 
mise I had made to you returned to my thoughts con- 
tinually during the whole evening ; and I could iK)t 
feel that any imng I did or said was such as it ought 
to have been in that presence in which you had de- 
sired me to remember I wiis. I wished to get rid of 
the tliought, but felt frightened, as if I had been try- 
ing to separate myself irom God. I can scarcely de- 
scribe what I felt, I was asked if I was unwell. I 
was rallied on my absence of manners; and aunt 
Stanly, who was near to me at one time, said in a 
whisper to me, “ I protest, Anna, you look to-night 
exactly as Gertrude did at the two or three last balls 
she honoured with her presence and so 1 answered, 
“ I wish I was like Gertrude.” I longed to get home ; 
yet when I found myself alone I was no happier; for 
I could no more feel then that I was worthy to be in 
the presence of God than I was before. Oh ! I have 
passed a wi’etched night, falling asleep and then 
Avaking in a fright. My mind was too uneasy to suf- 
fer me to sleep. Now I will answer your question. 
Mamma. If Mr. Percy was in Scotland, I shoula 
like to go there ; but I would rather hear liim than 
any other being 1 know. Oh, Mamma, Gertrude is 
more in the right than I am. I am sure she is. 

Mrs. Aber. Anna, we must examine this matter 
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more closely. Gertrude tells me your brother has 
gone to Scotland for the single purpose ol* enjoying 
solitude and leisure, that he may read the scriptures. 
I wish also to have some quiet time for the same pur- 
pose. As to your two objections, quadrille party and 
to Mr. Percy, I think you must try to get over the 
first ; and (^rtrude says the clergyman at Amavoir 
is of the same sentiments with Mr. Percy. , 

Anna. Is he so ? Then I shall easily reconcile my- 
self to the idea of Mrs. Anson’s displeasure. But 
only think of Edward? Well, I have thought him 
very odd of late ! Do you wish to go to Scotland*? 

Ger. I do, very much indeed. 

Mrs. Aber. Well, then, I shall write this day to 
Edward, and in the mean time w° shall make ar- 
rangements for leaving town. If your brother an- 
swers as we hope he wnl, then we ^all go to Scot- 
land ; if not, we shall all be glad to go for a time tc 
Calmly Lodge. 



END OP PART FIRST. 



♦ 
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After the last conversation mentioned in the pre- 
ceding pages, Mrs. Aberley wrote to her son, and 
prepared to follow him immediately to Scotland, 
should his answer confirm Gertrude’s information re- 
specting the motives which induced him so unexpect- 
^ly to leave London. Before Mrs. Aberley receiv- 
ed his answer, however, she was called upon to wit- 
ness a scene which powerfully convinced her of the 
insufficiency of her own religious principles to sup- 
port an immortal soul in the prospect ot death and 
eternity. Her sister-in-law, Mrs. Ashton, was taken 
alarmingly ill; and when, at her own request, in- 
formed by her physicians of the truth, which was, 
that though they did not consider her danger imme- 
diate, they had no hope of her recovery, the appal- 
ling effect on her mind of this certain and near ap- ’ 
proach of death, was too powerful to be concealed. 
The thought of entering, perhaps unprepared, into 
tlie presence of God, and into a state of being which 
must endure to eternity, whatever was her doom, 
overcame all those other most painful thoughts at- 
tendant on the death-bed of a mother, in leaving a 
family of orphans. Mrs. Ashton’s religious o])inions 
amd those of Mrs. Aberley had been nearly the 
same. Charles Ashton had indeed succeeded in 
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leading his mother to adopt some opinions more 
scriptural than those she formerly had entertained j 
yet she had not really abandoned that system of re- 
hgion on which she placed her hopes of heaven ; and 
though she rejoiced in her son’s reformation, and at- 
tended whatever church he wished, yet this proceed- 
ed more from a desire to indulge him in any way 
which tended to cherish those principles which pro- 
duced such effects, than from any conviction of the 
superior efficacy of those principles. 

Mrs. Aberley now attempted to give that comfort 
to her sister, which she herself supposed would arise 
on a death bed from the recollection of a life of amia- 
bleness and respectability ; but she saw that Mrs. 
Ashton listened without receiving a ray of consola- 
tion or pleiisure from any thing she said. On the 
contrary, if Gertrude offered to make a remark, her 
aunt seemed to feel it deeply, as an undeniable truth. 
Mrs. Ashton indeed clung to Gertrude, whose humble 
and simple views and expressions on religious sub- 
jects, were more effectual in overcoming tlie gloom of 
her mind, than the deeper and perhaps more elevated 
views of her son. Gertrude’s society became abso- 
lutely necessary to her aunt; while Mrs. Aberley 
jerceived, that, though she did not exactly say so, 
ler sister regarded her as one who, like herself, knew 
ittle of that religion which prepares and emboldens 
the soul to meet its God. This, joined to letters she 
received from Edward, confirming all that Gertrude 
had told her respecting him, led Mrs. Aberley to be- 
gin, with very deep interest, that examination of 
Scripture she had proposed. During her sister’s ill- 
ness she went to no parties, and gave none ; and 
much of the time which was not spent with her sis- 
ter, or with her interesting young family, was devoted 
to the study of the Bible, aiyl m prayer to God for 
assistance to understand it. The truth gradually 
dawned on her mind, and became more and more 

5 ^ 
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clear as she proceeded in her search. She penieived 
that her chief errors had arisen from i<rnorance of 
those truths so stronffly expressed in Scripture : the 
nnlural alienation of the affections from God ; and 
the method God had appointed to do away that alien- 
ation, and reconcile the heart to himself. Ignorant 
of those truths, she had been labouring with this 
alienated heart to fulfil her task of duties, in the hope, 
perhaps undefined, of propitiating that Being, whom 
she supposed she loved, not because, as with other ob- 
jects ot love, it was her delight to seek His presence, 
and her chief joy to have communion with him ; but 
because loving Goil AVas one of those many things 
which every person knew to be right, and one of those 
conditions on the fulfilment of wmch she hoj^ed to be 
entitled to heaven. She now perceived that she did 
not love God in the scripture sense, and that, in reali- 
ty, she knew not Christ — in short, that her religion 
and that of the New Testament were totally differ- 
ent. There, Christ was all ; in her religion, Christ 
was distant and unknown. There, He was the only 
way to the Father ; the mediator between God and 
man ; the propitiation for sin ; the High Priest in 
Heaven who continuallv interceded for his people ; 
the advocate with the Father ; he AVho made recon- 
ciliation between the soul and Go<l ; he whom true 
'■jelievere loved AVith joy unspeakable, Avith such love 
as led them to long for death, that they might depart 
ypd be Avith him. Of such faith in Christ, or love to 
nim, Mrs. Aberley acknowledged to her own mind she 
knew nothing, and consequently that she Avas igno- 
rant of, and not reconciled to, that God who can only 
be approached through Christ. These Avere painful 
ind humbling convictions ; but Mrs. Aberley was re- 
ally searching for truth, and she persevered the more 
earnestly in her search, on discovering that she had, 
while supposing herself acquainted with the Scrip- 
tures, been almost ignorant of them. She now also 
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frequently met with Mr. Percy in her sister’s sick 
room. Charles Asliton had prevailed on his mother 
to see Mr. Percy, in the hope that he might lead her 
mind to brighter view's. But a death-bed is not often 
the time when instruction can be received. Mrs. 
Ashton was unable at times from illness, to attend to 
Mr. Percy; and indeed was always so w'Ciik and 
languid, that his visits flurried and discomposed her, 
even when most anxious to see him ; and she often 
derived more benefit from what he had said, when re- 
peated to her afterwards by Gertrude, than from liis 
personal instructions. Mre. Aberley, however, listen- 
ed w'ith earnest attention, and joined in his prayer. 
She also attended his church with Mrs. Asliton’a 
young I’amily, and with Anna ; and gradually the 
way of peiice with God declared in the Gos[)cl, open- 
ed on her mind with clearness and conviction. She 
tlumkfully and joyfully acquiesced in the plan of sal- 
vation made known there, as a manifestation of the 
wisdom and love of Gotl, and as entirely suited to 
tlie wants ol’ her soul ; and she at least wished to re-, 
ceive Christ as her all, and to resign herself wholly 
to Uie guidiuice of his word and spirit. 

Anna, during this period of her aunt’s last illness, 
was at times very miserable. Ignorant on the subject 
of religion, and not of a character to examine any 
subject with calm attention ; yet sensible that she had 
resisted the admonitions of her own conscience, the 
kind expostulations of Gertrude, and the stronger and 
more alarming remarks of her cousin, she felt a con- 
sciousness of guilt in the sight of God, which led her 
only to think of Him as an <mject to be dreaded. Cir- 
cumstances added to this uneasiness. The mournful 

f ’loom tliat was cast over the house of her aunt ; that 
eep shadow which precedes the approach of death ; 
Gtertrmle’s anxious seriousness of manner, when for 
short intervals she left her aunt’s room to- converse 
with her; Mrs. Aberley’s thoughtfulness and disrelish 
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for any conversation but that of the gravest kind, all 
tended to increase Anna’s uneasiness. Her former 
pursuits appeared to her now to have been madness 
and folly. Death, eternity, judgment, were ever in 
her thoughts, and, with her usual imprudence, she 
betrayed to every one the dark and iinhappy state 
of her feelings, while, at the same time, she laboured 
to satisfy her conscience by the most scrupulous 
exactness in fulfilling what she considered religious 
duties, and in reproving tlie neglect of them in 
others. 

At last the hour so much dreaded by poor Mrs. 
Ashton arrived, and her timid spirit was called to 
enter its everlasting state of existence. 

When Mrs. Aberley had seen every duty of sisterly 
affection performed, and the orphan family restored to 
some degree of comfort, she prepared to join her son 
in Scotland. She and her sister had received many 
letters from him, each succeeding one expressing the 
sentiments of a mind increasing in religious and hap- 
py feelings. The expectation of joining him was 
therefore the more pleasing to Mrs. Aberley and his 
sisters, the late sad mid painful scenes they had 
witnessed. 

In the following pages are narrated some conver- 
sations an<^ rtvnuts which took place at Arnavoir, com- 
mencing on the evening the ladies arrived there. 
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PERSONS INTRODUCED. 

Mrs. Aberley. 

Edward. 

Anna. 

Gertrude. 

Mr. Lohnton. 

Mr. Ashton. 

Mr. Ross, Clergyman of the PansK. 
Alan Cameron, an old Soldier. 
People. 

An apartment in Amavoir Castle, 
Evening. 



Mrs. Aberley, Edward, Anna, and Gertrude. Ed- 
ward seated between Mrs. Aberley and Gertrude ; 
a hand of each in his : Anna seated on a footstool 
at her mother’s feet. 

Edw. How delightful it is to find myself with you 
all again! You have really tried my patience by your 
delays. You gave me rea.son to hope I should see 
you in a fortnight after I left London, and it is now 
more than two months. 
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Ml'S. Aber. We too, Edward, have longed much to 
be with you ; but you know we found it impossible to 
get away. First, we had business with Mr. Lomton 
that must be transacted before you came of age — then 
the illness and death of your poor Aunt Ashton made 
it positive duty for us to remain in London ; but we 
have all learnt much, Edward, during these two last 
months. 

E D w. ( Pj'essing his mother's hand to his heart .') — 
Much indeed. 

Mrs. Aber. And the season has advanced, so that 
we now find Arnavoir in its greatest beauty. How 
mi^nificent is the view from that window ? 

Ger. I cannot for a moment withdraw my eyes 
from it. How glorious the sun-set must be amidst yon 
mountains that bound the lake ! 

Edw. Most glorious indeed. But in the mean time 
I must entreat you, dear Gertrude, to bestow your 
attention on an humbler object. I cannot spare it yet, 
even to my favourite view. But if you will indulge 
me for another half hour, I then promise you the most 
glorious view of sun-set you have ever witnessed. Do 
you see that clump of trees? {Pointing from the 
window.) The view from thence is gtill finer than 
from these windows. That is my favourite retreat. 
There my beloved instructor, Mr. Roes, has spent 
many an hour with me ; and in his society and listen- 
ing to his heavenly conversation, I have witnessed 
many sun-sets. I have never met with any one who 
enjoys the beauties of nature with the rapture he does. 
He sees God in all his works ; and seems to feel his 
presence continually. We shall, in half an hour, go 
to that lovely spot. I have invited Mr. Ross to meet 
us for a short time there. With' his assistance, and 
so fine a portion of the works of Gk)d within our view, 
we may close tlie evening in, what Mr. Ross 
Christian enjoyment. 
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Anna. Delightful ! I long excessively to see your 
good Mr. Ross. 

Mrs. Aber. Is Mr. Ro«w a young man ? 

Edw, He 18 thirty-tour, or thirty-five, but looks 
older from being a little bald above his forehead ; and 
from the ^ray hairs which study and grief have mixed 
with his dark locks. 

Mrs. Aber. Does he reside in the old manse near 
the loch, or has he ^ot a new one ? 

Edw. He is still m the old one. and I think has no 
wish for another. It is beautifully situated ; and his 
wife has all within in such perfect order and neatness, 
that it seems a peaceful little paradise. 

Ger. Has Mr. Ross any children ? 

Edw. Yes, three sweet little creatures. He has 
lost three. 

Ger. And was that the grief which you said haa 
mingled gray hairs with his dark locks ? (Smilrnfc.) 

Edw. It was; but why do you smile, Gertrude 7 

Ger. Because your love for Mr. Rpss has made you 
poetical in your description of him. 

Edw. Well, perhaps it may. There is something 
elevated, perhaps you would call it poetic, in all my 
feelings for him. He has been the messenger of light 
to my soul ; and when I see him, I feel as if his pre- 
sence brought that of his glorious Master nearer tf 
me. 

Ger. Ah, no, Edward. That gracious presence 
IS ever nearer you than any human presence can 
be. — But had this idol of yours made idols of his 
children ? 

Edw. No, I will not say that, though perhaps he 
would allow that he had. You never saw a man so 
fond of children as he is, yet so gently strict and firm. 
He told me, that God, by taking his first cliild, had 
taught him that he was a hypocrite ; for he had 
often on his knees, and he thought in sincerity, devoted 
himself and all his to God, to dispose of them as he 
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would, yet when he took his child from him, his whole 
soul rose in opposition to his will. 

Gek. Ah, yes. We know not ourselves, till our 
heavenly Fauier in love afflicts us. That is his test 
of our sincerity. 

EdWv When God took a second child, my friend 
had so far benefitted by the first gracious chastise- 
ment, that he was enabled from his heart to say, 

“ Heavenly Father, thy will be done. I am satisfied 
all must be well.” But he then felt as if the lesson 
of resignation had been learnt, and rested secure in 
the possession of his remaining treasures. Another 
lovely, healthy little boy, was carried off after a few 
day’s illness : he could not see why ihis blow had 
followed .so rapidly. His v/ife, too, almost sunk 
under it, and he dreaded losing her also. These 
were the darkest hours of his life yet in them he 
learnt the great and important lesson, that we know 
little of God till we know him so as to love him su- 
premely : that true, heart-felt resignation, can only 
‘ proceed from that manifestation of God in Christ 
to our souls, which makes all created objects of 
love really less loved than liini. But, Gfertrude, are 
you unwell ? You are very pale. I am sure you 
are ill. 

Ger. No, dear Edward ; but this last high Chris- 
tian attainment you have mentioned, has recalled for- 
cibly to my thoughts some sad scenes I have lately 
witnessed. Oh, I hope there is safety to the soul 
that takes refuge in Christ, while far, far from such 
a knowledge of God as Mr. Ross possesses. Yet — 
(«Si5^s.) 

Mrs. Aber. Perhaps you do not know, Edward, 
what a melancholy attendance poor Gtertrude has ha^ 
on her aunt. She could not suffer Gertmde to be for 
a moment out of her presence night or day. 

Edw. I am not ignorant of any particular respect- ’ ^ 
ing her attendance on my poor aunt Charles hat 
written me volumes on the subject . - 
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Geh. Poor Charles! He has now a 

l^vy char^ ; three vounjjer brothers and two little 
sisters, orphans. Did I write you, Edward, that 
Mamma has allowed me to take charge of little Em- 
ma and Jane for a time ? 

Edw. No, but Charles did. He wrote me too that 
iuB mother dded happily. 

Ger. Yes! At last my aunt seemed peaceful and 
resigned. But, Oh ! let us prepare for death while 
we are in health and in vi^ur of mind, and hasten to • 
acquire the knowledge oi that Almighty Saviour 
wno, alone can support our souls when tlie hour comes 
when we must meet God. It is an awful thing to die 
while ignorant and unprepared. 

Edw. But my aunt was considered a thoughtful, 
religious |)erson. 

Geb. My aunt had naturally weak spirits and bad 
health, which made her appear grave and thought- 
ful ! but her religious opinions had been entirely 
adopted from others, not from Scripture ; and her 
personal religion consisted in some torms which she 
considered it a merit to go through evenwJien her 
health made it almost impossible to do so. On these 
observances she rested her hopes of eternity. Charles’ 
change of sentiments and conduct led her to examine 
the subject of religion more closely : but though he 
had convinced her that she erred in some points, her 
last illness found her ignorant and ' unsettled. She 
was wretchedly weak and timid; and, the thoughts 
of death and eternity were awful to her' beyond ex- 
pression. Oh what poor Charles suffered ! It was a 
painfiil scene, but I hope closed in peace. 

Edw. Do not let us dwell on it, Gertrude, it has af- 
fected you too deeply. ( Turning to Anna.) What 
change has taken place in Anna^ appearance ? She 
looks w'ell, yet somehow very odd. 

Mrs. Aber. (SttiUrn^.) tt is her dress. Anna con- 
siders it a part of religion to make herself that figure 
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Anna. Dress was niy lolly, I Ixope it shall never 
more be so. How many precious houre I have wasted 
in adorning this sinful, perishing body ! It shall now 
suHer mortification. 

Edw. But people will think you so ridiculous, 1 fear 
you will injure the cause you now love. 

Anna. I am now indifierent about what people 
think of me. I have been too long anxious about 
that I can now dress in five minutes from having 
adopted this kind of dress. Formerly I never dressed 
in less than an hour. 

Edw. Do you, Gertrude, think Anna right in 
this? 

Ger. Perhaps we had better consult your instruc- 
jfir, Mr. Ross, liow far peculiarities in trifles are rigid 
in professors of religion. 

Anna. Is it a trifle, Gertrude, to redeem time 1 

Ger. No, ceitainly, dear Anna. But you remem- 
hei' what Mr. Percy said the last Sunday we heard 
him preach, “ that we must not perform inferior du- 
ties at the expense of sujxerior.” But Mr. Ross will 
put us fight on this particular point. 

Anna. Well, TWrhaps he may. But, in the mean 
time, you will oblige me by calling our blessed day of 
rest the Sabbath, not Sunday. 

Ger. You are right, Anna, I shall try to remem- 
ber. 

Edv\ Well, it is remarkable by what different 
ways we arrive at truth. You, Mamma, by patient- 
ly examining the Scriptures, have discovered that 
you were in eftor, and are now correcting all your 
opinions by that inlallible test. Gertrude finds truth 
in the knowledge of Him who is truth. Anna is 
forced from sin and error into truth by the deep teach- 
ing of an ^wakened and enlightened conscience ; and 
I am arriving at truth I cannot tell how. I seem to 
be in a new world. I sec every thing in a new light. 
I wonder at my former and at mv pr^nt self. 
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• Ger. (SmiliTiff.) And how do you happen to dis- 
tii^uish M nicdy respecting others, while so igno- 
raW respecting yourself? have you had no assist- 
ance ? 

Edw. Yes, dear Gertrude, I have asked Mr. Ross 
questions which have led him to assist me in forming 
the opinions I have just expressed. Indeed I have 
made him, almost unconsciously to both of us, inti- 
mately acquainted with all our religious sentiments. 
When you know him, you will be quite satisfied that 
he should be so. 1 shall never be able to repay his 
kindness to me. Every day he has spent some part 
of his precious time in instructing me. He has read 
great part cf the Scriptures with me, joining his 
prayers with his instructions. He has listened pa- 
tiently to all my ignorant objections, and never left 
one till he had answered it so as to convince my judg- 
ment, and satisfy my heart. I now love him as an 
elder brother, and would rather spend an hour with 
him in his sacred little study, than with any other hu- 
man being in any place on earth. He is a blessing 
to the parish. You shall see to-morrow with what 
reverence and respect the people regard him. 

Mrs. Aber. To-morrow the peo]^e celebrate your 
coming of age. I do hope, Mr. Ross will be able to 
prevent such scenes as often take place on similar oc- 
casions. 

Edw. You shall see. Do you know Ashton is also 
to be here. 

Mrs. Aber. Charles ! I rejoice to hear it. 

Edw. You know before you left London he had re- 
fuse<l ; but on my assuring him we should have no 
rejoicings that he would find unsuitable to his pre- 
sent feelings, he consented to come. The little girls 
Ibllow slowly, and will be here in a few days. But 
now I think we must go to n:y favourite retreat 
amon;^ yonder trees. 
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A grace of trees^ under which seats are fkiced^ so 
as to command a view of the River. ^ 

Mrs. Aberlev, Edward, and Gertrude. 

Ger. This is indeed lovely ! Oh, who would live 
shut up in a town, in whose power it was to be where 
so much of God is manifested in the glories of hk 
creation ! What a profusion of grandeur and beauty ; 
look, Anna, in this direction. See those mountains, 
how majestically they tower to heaven, their tops 
glowing in the beams of the descending sun. 

How lovely, too, are the glassy waters of the loch, 
on which they seem to rest Oh ! I feel oppressed as 
I gaze at the extended glory of that view ! How 
poor, how confined, how vmworthy, all the adoratiwi 
that our hearts can offer to that glorious One, who 
has created such profusion of objects to manifest to 
us his character, and win our affections to himself! 

Anna. Hush, Gertrude. Some one approaches by 
that path in the woods behind us. 

Edw. It is my friend. 

Enter Mr. Ross. 

Edw. Welcome, my dear Sir. Allow me to intro- 
duce my long-expected friends to you. My Mother 
and eldest sister are not quite strangers to you, at 
least by character, and Gertrude, as a correspondent, 
was your first acquaintance. 

Mr. Ross. ( With miich feeling.) I am happy to 
have an opportunity of expressing my own obliga- 
tions and those of many a grateful heart in Arna- 
v'our, toMiss Gertrude. 

Ger. (Blushing.) Indeed, Sir, I am the person 
obliged, and I have to return you my most grateful 
acknowledgments for pointing out to me a way of 
oeing useful where all the trouble was yours, and all, 
or at least much of the pleasure, was mine. 
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Ed’»'. {Smilinff.) No one, then, is to have the me - 
rit of doing my duty for me. 

Mr. Ross. We shall ascribe it Avhere all merit la 
ever due. to Him who alone can so change any heart, 
as to incline it to love his service. 1 hope, however, 
that to-morrow Miss Gertrude will feel gratified in 
seeing so many young people who, through her 
bounty, are learning the way to salvation. 

Ger. Shall I have that pleasure to-morrow 1 

Edw. Yes. To-morrow all the people belonging to 
the estate have been invited to assemble on the lawn 
before the house; and the children are prepared to 
exhibit their accomplishments to you. 

Ger. I shall be delighted to meet with them. 

Edw. This is an evening, my dear Mr. Ross, quite 
after your own heart. 

Mr. Ross. And what heart, my dear Mr. Aberley, 
could resist the influence of such an evening ? God 
speaks to us by his works ; and when their language 
is all gentleness and tenderness, shall our hearts not 
be solletwstl, and reply in gratitude and love ? 

Anna. Many who are still dead to the power ot 
religion, are yet exquisitely alive to the beauties ot 
nature. 

Mr. Ross. Certainly, Miss Aberley ; many are so. 

Anna. AikI they have expressed their admiration 
in language so powerfully impressive, that tliey have 
taken aAvay all my pleasure in beholding those beau- 
ties. At this moment Lord Byron’s lines, descriptive 
of his Lara’s feelings on viewing the softness of moon- 
light, and his dark mind turning away from its love- 
linests, haunts my thoughts. 

Mr. Ross. But, Miss Aberley, that description is 
beautifully juj«t. 

Anna. But I now dislike every association of ideas 
which leads my mind back to the state it was in 
when I almost worshipped these authors. 

Mr. Ross. Perhaps it would have been better foi 
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the world had such authors never written ; yet there 
are some passages, even in Lord Byron, which are 
exquisitely beautiful from their truth. His delinea 
tion of a mind, conscious of its guilt and darkness, and 
ignorance of the way of peace, d» more than im- 
press and excite the imagination — ^they confirm some 
of the most important truths of Scripture. 

Anna. But still it is the imagination that is capti- 
vated by such works — and surely it ought to be forced 
or starved into subjection. 

Mr. Ross. (Stvilinff.) 1 am afraid it will not submit 
to be starved, Miss Aberley. It ought to have pro- 
per food ; but if it is denied such, I fear it will be- 
come less nice, and will be satisfied witli what is jioor 
and trifling. There is perhaps no other power of the 
mind which, in youth at least, requires such constant 
attention. 

Anna. I feel so. 1 cannot get it suppressed. 

Mr. Ross. {Smiling.) No, I believe that is hope- 
less. But you pan occupy it with what is really im- 
portant, and really lovely, and really excellent. 

Mrs. Aber. You will find, my dear Sir, that my 
poor Anna has some very peculiar ways of thinking. 
1 am rejoiced to think she will have it in her power to 
receive instruction from you. Edw’ard is already 
deeply your debtor; and I am afraid you will find us 
all anxious to encroach on your precious time, and on 
your patience. 

Mr. Ross. It is the delight of a minister of Christ, 
Madam, to be occupied in his Master’s service, when 
his labours are valued; It cheers his heart, and 
strengthens his hands. 

Mrs. Aber. You are kind iif thus encouraging us 
to trouble you, my dear Sir. I trust we ace all in 
earnest, though my dear Anna is, I fear, in error on 
many points. I feel thankful that Gertrude, and not 
she, was the first of my family who became religious. 
I fear, had Anna been the firet, she would have di»- 



Digitized by Google 





OP GERTRUDE ABERLET. 



67 



gusted us all by her, what appears to me, absurd pe- 
culiarities. For instance, my Anna makes it a mat- 
tBr of conscience to dress in the most ridiculous and 
particular manner, so that all her young friends re- 
gard her change on that point as a part of her new 
religion. 

Anna. But pray. Mamma, tell Mr. Ross, how ma- 
ny hours I have lost in studying dress. Ought not 
such inclinations to be mortified ? Besides, St. Paul 
says, that wsmen professing godliness should not 
adorn themselves with costly array. 

Mrs. Aber. I do not wish it to be costly, my k ve. 
All I ask is, that it should not be particular, and throw 
an air of ridicule over us all. But, Mr. Ross, I must 
lay more of my poor Anna's peculiarities before you. 
During the last six or eight weeks we have been in 
London, she has considered it her duty to teach every 
person to whom she had it in her power to speak. 
Whoever was our visiter, Anna instahtly attempted 
to introduce the subject of religion ; and though the 
person she addressed might, at the time, be involved 
in the vortex of fashionaWe amusements, Anna would 
begin to condemn them all — dancing as folly and 
waste of time — concerts as the same — the theatre as 
utterly sinful — and going to admire Miss O’Neil as 
delighting in the sacrifice of a human soul, and con- 
sequently more inhuman than the Roman ladies were, 
who found pleasure in witnessing the earthly agonies 
of gladiators. She reproved every one : and in short 
has made every one dislike her ; and all this, while 
she herself must necessarily have a very small por- 
tion of religious knowledge. Can all this be right? 

Mr. Ross. Can Mi^ Aherley quote St. Paul’s au- 
thority for all this, as she did respecting dress ? 

Anna. Not exactly for each particular Mamma 
has mentioned. Yet how should I have known that 
any of these things were sinful, unless Gertrude had 
tahen pains to convince me that they were so ? 
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Mr. Ross. Were you convinced they were sinful, 
merely by Miss Gertrude’s saying so 1 

Anna. No, certainly; unless I had seen that Ger- 
trude had really lost all pleasure in such things, and 
really delighted in religion — I should not have attend- 
ed merely to her opinions. But when I saw the 
change that had taken place in her, my conscience 
told me that what had produced that change was a 
reality of lov'e to God — a reality of wishing to please 
and serve Him, of which my heart was destitute — 
and I hope the consciences of others will speak to 
them the same language, when I speak truth to them. 
I am willing to be hated and scorned, provided I car- 
ry truth to any soul. You do not know^, Sir, what I 
have suffered from the terrors of an awakened con- 
science ; nor the anxiety I feel to lead others to leave 
that state of blindness in which I so lately was. Oh 1 
what madness, what folly it now appears to me, to 
spend hours, and doj-s, and years, as I have done. 
Every thing respecting God and eternity seems now 
so ayvfully real ! Why should I value people’s opinion 
of me, in comparison with the chance of leading them 
into truth ? 

Mr. Ross. And have you. Miss Aberley, been the 
happy means of leading any one to the knowledge ol 
the truth ? 

Anna. Not that I know of ; but I resisted convic- 
tion too long myself^ to wonder at any one else. doing 
so. But tell me, Sir, do yim tliink I have been wr6ng? 
1 beg you will speak tnith — plain truth to me, how- 
ever siivere. Was I wrong in attemptinsr to point 
out tmth to others, whilst so ignorant myself? 

Mr. Ross. ( Gently.) I feel afraid, niy dear Miss 
Aberley, to condemn what w'as done under the im- 
pressions you describe, and with so much indiffe- 
rence respecting the conseqveaces to yourself. Yet 
the very kinde^ and best services may be performed 
in such a way as to defeat the very intentions with 
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which they are done. We must ever remember, in 
attempting to lead people to think as we do, that we 
are human beings endeavouring to influence human 
beings, and must use those arguments which we 
know by experience are attractive to the huitian 
heart A real change must come from God ; but he 
uses means suited to the end. A plain declaration 
of truth is one means, and conscience will be on the 
side of that truth ; yet if it is declared in a manner re- 
volting to the heart, conscience is then to struggle 
against the disgust of the heart and will not easily 
be heard- On the contrary, if the heart is won along 
witli the conscience, all is one. St. Paul exhorts us 
to attend to what is lovely and of good report in all 
we do, and he himsell' is beautifully tender and gen- 
tle in his treatment of the ignorant Now, ray dear 
Mias Aberley, it is not felt to oe lovely, neither is it of 
good report, for very young persons to presume to 
teach, particularly when they themselves have 
scarcely escaped from those errors against which 
they warn others. 

Anna. But if we receive light, are we entitled to 
put it under a bushel 1 

Mr. Ross. {Smiling.) No, we are to let it “ so 
khin^ that men seeing our good works, may glorify 
Our Father who is in neaven.” 

Anna. But is it not a good work to warn others 
from your own experience that they are ruining 
themselves ? 

Mr. Ross. You cannot, my dear Miss Aberley, by 
roere words, convince any one that your experience 
is light from heaven. 

Anna. But if I am utterly chan^d, they wilfully 
shut Uieir eyes if they do not see that the change is 
ofGod. 

Mr. Ross. That must depend entirely on the na- 
ture of the conduct exhibited. I would not discou- 
rage you, Miss Aberley, but when God opens your 
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eyes to perceive what that really is which you now 
term an utter change, and when you come to look 
back on the present state of your heart and conduct, 
you will be less surprised at the slowness of others, and 
will wonder that you should have regtirded yourself 
as “ utterly changed,” and that by the Holy Spirit. 
Forgive my plainness — ^what I say of you, I would 
say of any one who had come so very lately from a 
state of ignorance, into the knowledge of the first 
principles of truth. 

Anna. I love what you say. The severity of truth 
has become strangely agreeable to me. But then, 
must I be silent 7 Must 1 never show to others tliat 
way of salvation which I myself have found ? 

Mr. Ross. I do not say so : but it is not easy to lay 
down any rule on this pint. What I would advise 
is this. As it is impossiole that you should be other- 
wise than ignorant, study the scriptures ; might I say 
study them on your knees — at least with a praying 
heart over every passage. Realize continually thS 
presence of God in Christ. You know he is the only 
way to the Father. Search the scriptures for those 
passages which reveal to you the character of your 
Lord, and in what relation he stands to you. Pray 
earnestly for his Spirit to enlighten your mind, and to 
reveal tlie character and work of Christ to your soul- 
rest not till you know what it is to “ abide in Him”— 
till you cai> say He is your peace, and your righte- 
ousness, and your joy. This is the first lesson a 
young Christian has to learn. Live near this Lord— 
without him you can do nothing. Follow on to know 
Him more and more — make yourself acquainted with 
his word, praying for his grace to enable you to walk 
according to it ; and, instead of aiming at distinguish- 
ing yourself by some great effort, undertake no- 
thing without bringing the matter to him -in prayer, 
imploring his guidance and his Spirit to show you 
how unimle you are yourself to do any thing 
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origin. Walking thus, you will not readily offend 
by speaking rashly or hai-shly to any one; and if 
vou sliould offend hy speaking truth in the spirit of 
love and meekness, you are then only in the path of 
duty. 

Anna. (Sig-hinff.) I know little of such walkings 
You have made me feel how poor, and blind, and 
miserable I am. 

Mr. Ross. Do you recollect how our gracious Lord 
and Master concludes his address to those whom ne 
accused of being poor, and blind, and miserable, while 
tliey thought themselves rich ? 

Anna. I do. 

Mr. Roas. How much comfort then, may they re- 
ceive from his words, who feel that they are sol “As 
many as I love, I rebuke and chasten, feehold I stand 
at the door and knock ; if any man hear my voice, 
and ojien the door, I will come in to him, and will sup 
with him, and he with me.” 

{Anna’s eyes Jill with tears, and she turns aivay.) 

Edw. In what a variety of characters our Lora is 
represented in Scripture? 

Ger. Yes; and how necessary we find these dif- 
ferent characters to be to us in our different states of 

I. And we shall continue to find them so 
lo the last There is no situation, no state of mind, 
no gtate of feeling, in which we can be, that we do 
not find him repress.. . ed in Scripture as bearing the 
very charcvcter suiteil, in thot^ circumstances, to be 
our most sympathizing, most powerful and tender 
friend. Oh ! He is indeed the friend of us sinnen^ 
from the moment that first, in ignorance, and dark- 
nesB, and fear, we apply to him, until that hour when 
he enables us without dismay, sometimes with joy 
tuid rapture, to meet death and eternity. 

Anna. Enter eternity ! What an awful thought. 

Mrs. Aber. Awful indeed ! 
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Mr. Ross. {Fedingly.) Not if our love is fixed on 
Him from whom we must be absent till we enter eter- 
nity. 

Anna. But if we should be mistaken — if we should 
suppose we know him, when'we do not 1 Oh ! I some- 
times long that the veil was withdrawn — ^tliat my 
uncertainty was at an end-*-yet I tremble at the 
thought 

Mr. Ross. Did you, Miss Aberley, tremble at the 
thought of death and eternity before that change 
took place in your mind of which you have been 
speaking? 

Anna. No. I thought the idea of death gloomy 
and chilling, but had no doubt that, had I died, I 
should have become an angel in heaven — and such 
are the opinions respecting themselves of all mv for- 
mer companions, and on no better grounds tnan I 
had. 

Mr. Ross. But now that God has opened your eyes 
to see that you are unfit by nature to enter heaven, 
and led you to that refill he has appointed for sin- 
ners, may you not confidently trust that he will not 
leave his work unfinished ? 

Edw. I see a carriage driving towards the house. 
It must be Charles : 1 shall go and meet him, and 
bring him hese. 

Mre. Aber. Let us all go and welcome him. You 
will allow me, Mr. Ross to introduce my nephew to 
you. I think you will be pleased with him. 

Mr. Ross, 1 shall be happy to be introduced to 
Mr. Ashton, but must delay that pleasure until to- 
morrow. 

Anna. My brother promised us the pleasure of 
your company to close the evening. 

Mr. Ross. I must beg you to excuse me — my own 
little flock will be assembled. This hour I consider 
theirs. We do not prosper in heavenly things when I 
encroach upon it. 
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Mre. Aber. We certainly must not interfere with 
your own family, Mr. Ross. I hope we shall see you 
early to-morrow. 

Mr. Ross. I hope to have that pleasure ; but must 
now say good night ; and may that heavenly Guar- 
dian who “ slumbers not” be with us all till we meet 
again. Miss Gertrude, may I ask you to convey a 
message to your brother from me. {He speaks to her 
in a low voice, then enters the ■ujoorf.) 

Mrs. Aber. A secret, Gertrude ? 

Ger. {Smiling.) It is for my brother’s ears only. 

Anna. What a heavenly-minded mem ; Oh how I 
long for the Sabbath, that I may hear him speak of 
heavenly things. 

Mrs. Aber. He is indeed very pleasing, and has 
something holy in his manners. But now let us join 
your brother and Charles. 

Enter Edward. 

Ger. Where is Charles? What is the matter? 
You look discomposed. Has any thing happened? 
( An.riovsly.) 

Edw. No. But who do you think has arrived with 
Charles ? 

Mrs. Aber. Who? 

Edw. Mr. Lornton. 

Mrs. Aber. Ger. and Anna. Mr. Lomton ! 

Edw. Yes, himself. 

Anna. How v'exatious ! What on earth has brought 
him ? 

Edw. I cannot tell, but Charles and he met at the 
last stage, and as horses were not to be had for both 
carriages, they came together. 

Mrs. Aber. Well, I certainly wish he had not 
come at present ; but now, my dear children, remem- 
ber you have to prove the sincerity and power of 
your religion. You know Mr. Lomton has always. 
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at least, inlended^ to be kind to you all ; and I en- 
treat you, do what you can to make his stay here 
agreeable to him. Some idea of duty to you has led 
him to take tliis long and fatiguing journey. You, 
Gertrude, I can depend upon. You have always 
loved your guardian. 

Ger. I really do love him, and think he has a great 
deal of feeling behind his cold, stiff manners. 

Edw. You love him, CJertrude, because you have 
never displeased him, and do not know the severiiv 
and contempt with which he finds fault. 

Ger. I have displeased him of late, Edward, am! 
he has in private, said many severe things to me: 
yet he listened patiently to all I said in my (tefenec, 
and seemed more vexed and angry, and anxious to 
understand and enter into my reasons for doing whaf 
appeared to him willed and absurd. 

Anna. He has always had a favour for you ; bui 
Oh ! those private conferences. How often I have 
wished he would give his lectures in public How 
tremendous he looks when he says, “ Miss Anna, 1 
desire a few minutes conversation with you.” I 

Edw, I cannot say I love him, but I do respect 
him. But now we must really go to him. 

Ger: 1 have a message from Mr. Ross to you, Ed- 
ward. 

Edw. What ? 

Ger. He hopes you will continue to . act as the 
Christian head of your house, though its inmate? 
have increased in number. 

Edw. And Mr. Lornton there ! {^Embarrassed.) 
My friend did not know he waa come. 

(xER. He said, that drawing back after you had 
once begun, would have a bad effect on your servant! 
and people — ^besides — {in a whisper) will you seem 
asliamed of your master ? 

Edw. ( With loarmth.) No, were the whole world 
here. 
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Forenoon. 

An apartment in Arnavoir Castle, the windows oj 
^ which open on the lawn. 

Mr. LorntoNj Gertrude. 

(A great many people are seen from the windows. 
Mr. Ross amt Edward appear to be addressing 
them . Mr. Lomton paces up and down the room, 
Gerti'iule watching his looks, and at times steal- 
ing a glance towat'ds the window.) 

Mr. Lorn. I cannot believe, child, that it is really 
agreeable to you to remain here with me, when so 
much preaching over coarse Bibles, and two-pemiy 
tracts, is going on yonder. 

Ger. Were you with us, Sir, I should prefer being 
on the lawn. 

Mr. Lorn. I with you ! Can you suppose I would 
countenance such preposterous fcdly ? 1 used to think 
that with all his faults, your brother had a good share, 
of common sense, but I begin to doubt this. Can he 
really be such a fool fis to believe that sagaciou.s, re- 
flecting Scotchmen, will be duped by him and liis par- 
son, into the notion that canting speeches are as much 
worth having as good cheer ; or that the sanctimoni- 
ous looks of a young landlord promise as well for theo*- 
future interests, as if he showed himself* the open- 
hearted, open-handed gentleman. 

Ger. I hope. Sir, the people will love my brollier, 
such as he is. Will you pardon me for saying, Sir, 
that you yourself did not seem displeased with hinj 
leist night, when he assembled his servants, and rea(^ 
and prayed with them. You did not, indeed, remain 
with us, but afterwards you treated Edward so kind- 
ly, and took leave of him for the night so like a father, 
that he was quite moved. 
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(Mr. Lixmton makes no answer, but turning Ms 
face away, again paces through the room for a time, 
then stops and fixes his eyes earnestly on a portrait 
which hangs at one end of the apartment — again 
walks^ a few steps, then stops, ana looks milmy at 
Gerdnule.) 

Mr. Lorn. You know that picture, Gertrude? 

Ger. Yes; it is my father’s. 1 have spent much 
of this morning in contemplating it. I think I never 
saw a more nwle, or engaging countenance, than it 
represents. 

Mr. Lorn. There never was a more noble, or more 
engaging human being, than he was, of whom that 
picture is a most perfect resemblance. 

Ger. Edward tells me that the people here have 
the most enthusiastic love for his memory. 

Mr. Lorn. All who had an opportunity of really 
knowing him, loved him with a kind of love, which I 
at least nave never met witli any other who could in- 
spire. 

( Turns away ami again paces the room. Ger- 
trude, rishg, and putting her arm within Mr. horn- 
ton's, walks with him.) 

Mr. Lorn. Have you any recollection of your fa- 
ther, my dear ? 

Ger. I have a very strong recollection of him. I, 
at this moment, have him before me, as I saw him on 
the morning he, for the last time, left home to join the 
army. I recollect being waked, and seeing Papa 
looking earnestly, and mournfully at me, when he 
bent over my little crib. T sprung up, to clasp my 
arms round his neck, and he held me for a time press- 
ed to his bosom — he then put me a little from him— 
looked at me — pressed me again to his breast, and 
kissed me many, many times, then laid me gently 
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ilown, and, raising his eyes to heaven, and clasping liis 
hands together, said, “ God protect my children.*’ 

Mr. Lorn. {Siffhing' deeply.) Poor Aberley ! 

Ger. God, my dear Sir, has heard his prayer. 
First, he has given us a kind mid careful earthly guar- 
dian, and now I trust he is leading us to himselt: our 
heavenly Father. 

Mr. Lorn. I could have felt for you all as my own 
children, had your brother and sister regarded me at 
all as a parent. I do not, however, blame them. I 
know that circumstances have rendered my temper 
very uiisuitable to those that are full of youth and 
hope. For you, my dear, I do feel as a father. 

Gf.r. I feel certain, my dear Mr. Lornton, tliat 
F.dward and Anna will please you more in future 
than they have hitherto done. 

Mr. Lorn. Your brother resembles his father strik- 
ingly in person and in features, but his impetuous, 
ungovernable temper, is the opposite of what his fa- 
ther’s was ; and there is so much of it in the expres- 
sion of his countenance, that till last night he has 
seldojn recalled my ti’iend to my memory. Last 
night, when he declared his intention of serving God 
in his family, whoever might be in his house, your 
lather was before me. The firm, manly, ingenuous, 
yet cmiiarrassed expression of his countenance, wa.s 
exactly his father’s, as I have ofien seen him, when 
his pure and correct feelings would not suffer him to 
join in some parts of the conduct of his friends ; an*' 
when he, while hating to differ from them, yet in In- 
noble manner gave his reasons, and either dissuaded 
his friends from their intentions, or lell them. 

Ger. {Laying her hand on Mr. Lomtem^ft am. 
ami loofdiig earnestly at him.) And can you, Sir, 
think those principles cant and folly, which lead Ed- 
ward thus to resemble my father ? Must there not 
have been the same elevation and integrity of mind 
,/) produce the same expression of countenance ? 
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Mr. Lorn. Perhaps, my dear, but proceeding froiw 
*-ery difl'erent sources. 

Ger. Everj' good and perfect gift comes from God. 

tlie only source of good. I hope, my dear father 

(hesitates and stops.) 

Mr. Lor.n. Your father’s conduct, when I knew 
him, proceeiled from no other source Idian his own ex- 
cellent and upright nature. Yet, Gertnide, I under- 
stand your hesitation, and that mournful expression 
ol’ your countenance ; and perhaps I may be able tn 
relieve you from your fears that your lather’s reli- 
gious sentiments were no better than your guardian’s. 
1 find, on again reading over some of his last lettc.s 
to me, expressions which may perhaps lead you to 
hope that his opinions resembled your own. When 
I myself first read these expressions, they only con- 
finned to me the moumtul truth, that the weakness ol 
body which precedes death may affect and overpower 
the greatest minds; but I confess, Gertnule, the 
stninge religious mania which has seized you, and 
with which you have infected all your family, hn.^* 

f iven a new character to these expressions. Before 
left London to be present here to-day. as I consider- 
ed it my duty to be, I looked over all your firthcr’s let- 
ters to me. ' In many of them he had mentioned to 
me his wishes respecting his children, and also re- 
specting the management of his estates and tenantry ; 
and I was determined that nothing in my ])ower 
should be left to fulfil those wishes. I have several 
of his last letters with me. Here are two, out of 
which I shall read you some passages. You know 
your father fell in Egypt. The first of these letters 
was written the day after he received the wound 
which proved fiual. He says, “ I find that my wouml 
might not be considered dangerous in a colder climate, 
but here my recoverj'^ is very uncertain. I have told 
you my wishes respecting Anna and my children : 
and now, Lomton, perhaps we shall never again 
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meet in this world, and what, my friend, do we know 
cfT another 1 I who find myself on the verge of it, 
feel a new, and, I confess to you, an appalling anx- 
iety on this point. My dearest friend, ao not leave 
this tremendous affair to be learnt at your last hours. 
There is enough besides to think too deeply of then. 
1 entreat you to reflect on what I have mitten ; and, 
Lomton, have my children educated religiously.” 

Ger. (Her eyes filling with tears.) 0 my dearest 
lather ! I trust he found light and peace. 

Mr.T jOrn. In his last letter, after some anxious di- 
rections about your mother, he says, “ And now, my 
dearest friend, farewell ; I write with great difficulty. 
Remember what I said in my last. Seek to know 
God. You do not yet know him, Lornton. Seek tc 
know the way of salvation by Christ. I have been 
taught that way ; there is no other. God has been 
very merciful to me. A soldier has been my earthly 
teacher.” Here the letter stopt. 

Ger. (Bursts into tears., and tw'ns away. After 
a pause.) Will you, dear Sir, allow me again to read 
these la.st words. And this is my o^^n dear papa’s 
writing ! How his hand has trembled ! Oh sweet, 
jrecious words ! (Kisses the letter., then rearJs.) “I 
lave been taught that way ; there is no other.” “ God 
las been very merciful to me.” O how gracious is 
our God ! My father ! niv mother ! all of us brought 
to the knowledge of Himself! My dear Sir, (tnm- 
infr earnestly to Mr. Lornton,) you shall not be sepa- 
rated from us. MTiy have you neglected my father’s 
last entreaties? You will never again meet him un- 
less you too know that Gfod has been merciful to you ; 
unJcs.-i you find that only way of salvation which my 
father found. 

Mr. Lorn. (Sternly.) What can we know of the 
mercy of God ? 

Ger. (Shrinh'tiff bach, (tnd with sitT'tn'i.se.) How! 

Mr. Lorn. (Bitterly.) Twice in my life I have cast 
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myself on what I had been taught was the mercy of 
• God, and both times I might equally have prayod to 
the winds. Do not suppose, child, that all those whom 
you see disregarding the forms of religion, do so from 
utter indifference to the subject. Most men have had 
vheir time of religion — their religious history — some 
dark enough. 

Ger. {Gently^ hut firmly.) You have, my dear 
Sir, misunderstood the providence of God respecting 
yourself. 

Mr. Lorn. Twice, Gertrude, my whole happiness 
has been wrapt up in the lives of two dear objects. 
The first became ill. I prayed with my whole soul 
lo that Being who I believed was merciful, and the 
only disposer of life and death. I prayed that the 
idol of my affections might he spared to me, and my 
prayer was disregarded. I then had just begun to 
know your father, and my disappointed affections soon 
centered in him. He was ordered abroEid. I knew 
his brave and gallant spirit, and foresaw that he 
would be wherever danger was. Again I prayed 
and appealed to the compassion of the Most High. 

I heard that my most beloved friend was wounded. 
Still I hoped in the mercy of heaven ; but heard of 
his death. Why should 1 pray, or believe there is 
that attribute in the Divine character which we call 
mercy? Our little distant griefs cannot interfere 
with the course of things in the immense arrange- 
ments of the Deity ? 

Ger. (jWUUy, but warmly.) And did you, my dear 
Sir, come into the presence of God, and say,*“ O God, 
thou hast taught us that thou only art worthy of the 
first place in our hearts. Thou hast condescended to 
say to each of us, ‘ Give me thine heart.’ Thou hast 
even declared thyself a jealous God, who will suffer 
no rivals — no idols ; yet here I htave one precious, be- 
loved. only possessor of my heart. Thou alone art 
the disposer of life and death. I pray thee ruin my 
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soul, by preserving to me this rival who lias usurped 
thy place in my affections, and separated my heart 
from thee, its only good ?” And when God m love 
refused this prayer, and took away that which came 
between himself and your soul, instead of returning 
to Him who in mercy smote that he might heal you, 
did you instantly set up another idol to worship with 
your affections instead of Him, and again insult him 
by prayers to preserve to you his rival ; and are you 
displeased because in love he again refused you, and 
left your heart empty and desolate, that he himself 
might fill it ? Are you not, my dear Sir, saying there 
is no mercy where all is mercy ? 

Mr. Lorn. {Gently.) You are a strange arguer, 
my child. According to you, Gkid loves you not in 
giving you so many objects of affection, and would 
show his kindness more by taking your mother, and 
brother, and sister, from you. 

Ger. If I loved them more than him ; but I hope 
he has the first place in my affectioas; and my 
constant prayer to him is, to suffer no rivals in my 
heart. 

Mr. Lorn. Well, my dear, may you always sup- 
pose your prayers are answered ! 

Ger. Suppose ! O my dear Sir, how dishonouring 
to the omnipotent, omniscient God, is your cold, un- 
loving as.sent to his general and superintending Pro- 
vidence ; while you, not from disbelieving in revela- 
tion, but fi om his rejection of a prayer which it would 
have injured you to grant, spurn from you the revealed 
and most delightful truth, that so minute is the care 
of God over all of us, that even a hair of our heads 
cannot change colour without him ! (.4 shout of joy is 
heard from the lawn.) Do let us go, detir Sir, and 
discover what has occasioned so mu^ joy. 

Mr. Lorn. Well, my dear, I shall accompany you. 
I suppose these sounds of joy have been at last oc- 
casioned by some substantial proofs of kindness frorr 
your brother. 
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Ger. Before we go. Sir, let me ask, does Mamuia 
know of these letters from Papa which you have just 
shown to me ? 

Mr. Lorn. No, my dear: I showed them to your 
aunt Stanly, who was with your mother when she 
heard of your father’s death : but your aunt dreaded 
tliat they would add to your mother’s almost insup- 
portable grief, the sad idea that your father had been 
uncomfortable in the view of death. 

Ger. But my father would liiinself write to Mam- 
ma in the same strain. 

Mr. Lorn. By some unfortunate accident, your 
mother never received your lather’s last lettere. The 
soldier who attended your father during his last ill- 
ness, and whom he intrusted with some things to 
bring to your mother, mentioned that these letters 
had heen sent by a conveyance considered particu- 
larly safe, but they never reached her. 

Ger. What has become of the soldier who attend- 
ed my father ? 

Mr. Lorn. I believe he now resides somewhere in 
the Highlands of Scotland. 

Ger. Did Mamma see him? 

Mr. Lorn. No, my dear; your aunt Stanly did, 
but thought his religious canting about your father’s 
death would be too much for your mother. She ne- 
ver knew there was such_a person. 

Ger. He would be the soldier Papa mentions as 
his teacher. I wish I could see him. Did not aunt 
Stanly err in preventing Mamma from seeing him ? 

Mr. Lorn. I think she did ; but at that time I was 
unlit to think of what would be best for others. Mrs. 
Stanly did as she pleased. 

Ger. Now let us go, dear Sir. 



The Lmm. 

\Mrs. Aberley, Mr. Boss, Anna, Edward, and 
Air. Ashton. Mr. Lornton, and Gertintde, who leans 
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on his arm, stands a little apart. Mr. Ashton moves 
a few steps to join them, but Gertmde motions him 
not to approach. People stand round.'] 

Mr. Lorn. Edward seems about to make a speech. 
Edw. {Going forward towards the people.) My 
friends, 1 have told you my intention of residirit^ 
amon^ you part of every year. {Renewed acclama- 
tions of joy.) Now I have to assure you, that I will 
act exactly as my father did respecting your little 
farms. I will remove none of you without finding 
other means of support for you. {Shouts of joy- 
voices exclaim, “ God bless you. Sir ; God will re- 
vxtrd you. Sir — Noble son of our noble Colonel?'*) I 
must, however, my friends, make one reservation in 
giving you this promise. I shall suffer no immorality 
on my estate that it is in my power to prevent ; and 
should I hear of any fraud against government, or 
any attempt to injure the morals of the people, the 
man whom I find engaged in such practices shall be 
removed, should hi.s fathere have been on the estate 
for centuries. Gaid conduct shall make long leases — 
bad conduct instant removals. You all now possess 
the Scriptures. Study them, and teach their holy 
precepts to your households. There you will find the 
way not only to be saved, but to be pure and holy in 
your lives. I have taken them for the rule of my own 
life ; and as we shall all be judged according to them 
when we meet together at the oar of God, let us se- 
riously now begin to act in all thin^ as they direct. 

{Some of the people hang their heads, and Ionic 
grave; others, and. most of the women, exclaim, “ Oh, 
that it may be so ! God bless hui sweet holy young 
heart! He’s like his father. He’s our guide to 
live,” <^c.) 

Mr. Lorn. {Looking earnestly at Edward.) 
Dear fellow ! at this moment he is his father’s image. 

{Some bustle amoig the people — then the young 
peoiyle and children arc brought out by a rcs^iecta- 
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We lookiiiff elderly man from amo^ the people^ and 
approach towards Gertrude. Edwara puts his 
arm within that of Mr. Ross, and they also ap 
proach.) 

Edw. This is your school, Gertrade. Allow me. 
Sir, {Presenting Mr. Ross to Mr. Lomton.) to in- 
troduce my friend Mr. Ross, the Clergyman of this 
parish, to you. 

(Mr. larnton returns Mr. Ross's bow slightly 
and contemptuously. The Schoolmaster arranges 
the children in an orderly sem icircle before Gertrude. 
Mrs. Aberley^ Anna, and Mr. Ashton, draw near.) 

ScHooLM. {Addr'essing Gertrude.) Madam, the 
children desire in one voice to express their gratitude 
to their heavenly Father, and their earthly benefac- 
tress, in a short hymn they have learnt to sing. 

Mr. Lorn. ( Glancing superciliously at Mr. Ross.) 
Grot up finely for effect. 

Mr. Ross. ( With quickness.) For what effect, Sir, 
do you mean ? 

(Mr. Lornton turns contemptuously away, and 
gives no answer. Gertrude changes from one arm 
of Mr. Lornton to the other, so as to be between him 
and Mr. Ro.ss, then addressing the latter,) 

Ger. Will you say for me. Sir, that it will give us 
much pleasure to hear the children sing their hymn ? 

Mr. Ross. My dear young people, the ladies will 
have much pleasure in hearing your hymn. 

The Children sing 

Like erring Iambs we wandered far, 

From our Great Shcplierd’s fold of peace; 

Our hearts, rebellious, felt at war 
With his strict laws and righteousness. 

But though averse to Him, his love 
Still sought to bring his wand'rers home. 

At last his spirit from above 

Taught a fond lamb to bid us come. 
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Oh ! Glory then be to that Lord 
Within whose fold we seek a place ; 

■jflChd may his love best joys afford 
To her — his messenger of grace. 

[Mr. Lornton., when the clear younff voices of the 
children at once begin the hymn, is much affected, hut 
struggles to overcome and conceal his feelings. The 
ladies are moved to tears, and, when the children 
cease singing, go forward to caress and praise 
them ; while the Schoolmaster singles out some child- 
ren to read, <^c. to Gertrude.^ 

Mr. Lorn. (Addressing Edward.) You mean, I 
suppose, to continue this theatrical seminary? 

Eow. Certainly, my dear Sir; but what appears 
to you tlieatrical, is, I am certain, the expression of 
the real feelings of the heart. 

Mr. Lorn, ( With a sneer.) An extempore poetic 
effusion ! 

Mr. Ross, The hymn, such as it is, was written by 
the Schoolmaster. There surely is heart, if not poet- 
ry in it ; and the young people teel it so. 

Mr. Lorn. Young hearts are easily won, and when 
won, easily ruled, and turned to any purpose. I de- 
test all this artful machinery to ensnare young hearts. 

Mr. Ross. I hope they will be indeed ensnared into 
the love and service of their God. 

Mr. Lorn. (S weringly.) And secure the comfort- 
able dominion of his meek and lowly minister. 

Mr. Ross. (Mildly, but with emotion.) His minis- 
ters ought to have one safeguard from insult — the 
knowledge that they must submit to taunts and con- 
tempt, while they are precluded from every means of 
repulsing them. 

Mr. Lorn, ( Looking full at Mr. Ross, who looks 
• at him mildly, hut with dignity.) Sir, I beg your 
pardon, I liave been unprovolcedly brutal. 

'Mr. Ross. (Gently.) I can feel every excuse for 
■ prejudices against churchmen. Some of us have gi- 

8 
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ven too good cause for them. Yet {smUin^) the 
church to which I belong has wisely left no tempta- 
tion to lure those characters into the ministry, who, in 
a wider field, might become the most odious of all 
human beings — earthly minded, ambitious, hypocriti- 
c.al, domineering priests. 

Mr. Lorn. Is it in my power to do any thing for 
tlie benefit of your school ? To the poor amongst 
your parishioners I must beg you to distribute a 
triflo. 

Mr. Ross. When you are convinced. Sir, that our 
schools are really useful to the people, there is much 
that still may be done to improve them. As for our 
poor, I must entreat you not to regard them as pau- 
pers. They have still that most Christian spirit 
which shrinks from receiving alms ; and I would not 
for the world it was eitherwounded or weakened. We 
can in the parish, and secretly, provide for those who 
are really unable to support themselves. 

Mr. Lorn. Indeed ! That seems a noble system. 
( Goes Jorward to clap the head of a Jhie little' boy, 
who, with his bonnet in his hand, has just repeai^ 
a psalm to Gertrude.) Well, done, my fine little fel- 
low. {Addressing the schoolmast&r,) Is your school 
as periect as you could wish it ? 

ScHooLM. We have been wonderfully provided in 
every thing. Sir. The young lady bestowed on ua 
an excellent school-house and elementary books. Mr. 
Aberley has supplied abimdance of Bibles, and means 
for teacliing writing and arithmetic. I am ashamed 
to mention any more wants ; yet when I taught a 
school in Edinburgh, there was another thing which 
was found useful both to the children and their 
parents. 

Mr. Lorn. And pray what was that? 

ScHOOLM. A library. Sir ! 

Mr. Lorn. A library I {Shaking his head.) Friend, 
those libraries make you discontented, plotting, Scotch 
politicians. 
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ScBOOLM. Oh, Sir ! think what you say. Can the 
reading of books which teach us to obey the laws 
of God, (and only such would be allowed here,) lead 
us to break those laws ; for are not contentment with < 
our condition, and submission to our rulers, laws of God? 

Mr. Lorn. ( Taking out his ‘pocket-hook^ and pre- 
senting a bank note to the Schtmmaster.) I dare say 

r ou will purchase no unsafe books, Mr. Schoolmaster. 

therefore beg you will provide to the amount of that 
note for your library. 

ScHOOLM. {Hesitating.) Sir, unless you feel quite 
satisfied that the library is a good thing, I would not 
wish — 

Mr.LoRN. {InienuptinghimirnpaiienUy.) Pshaw! 
take the money ajid do what you liKe with it. 

ScHOOLM. {Shrinking back.) No, indeed, Sir ! 

Mr. Lorn. Well, this is the strangest country, and 
the strangest people on the face of the earth. The 
country wild and barren, yet attracting the love of its 
children, beyond all other parts of the fair creation, 
where they are forced to wander in search of what 
its sterility denies them ; its inhabitants proverbially 
poor, yet shrinking from the reception of money as a 
degradation. 

Mr. Ross. {Smiling.) Yes, Sir ; and that love of 
country, and nice sense of independence, are what we 
desire to cherish in our rising population. 

Mr. Lorn. I thought the Christian religion pro- 
fessed to open and enlarge the heart, and to Lead its 
votaries to universal philanthropy. 

Mr. Rosa. Certainly it does, and Scotchmen art; 
not, behind any Country in proving this; yet the re- 
membrance of home, and first and holy impressions 
received there, binds it around their hearts witli a 
force, which every scene of wickedness, and cold- 
heartedness, and irreligion, which they witness when 
absent from it, tends to increase, and, wherever they 
wander, still it is the home of their hearts and of their 
souls. 




m 



THE DBCIBION) 0«^ HISTORY 



{Here the people call otit, Allan Cameron.^ Allan 
Cameron P’' anil an obi soldier appr’oaches, while 
they open their ranks to make way mr him-.) 

Ger. {Aside to Mr. LorrUon.) Who is Allaa Ca- 
meron? 

[Allan Cameron, holding an old Bible in his hand, 
approaches towards Edward.'] 

Allan. Ye need not tell me which is the younc 
laird. I should have known him amongst a thousand 
{Tjooks intently al Edward, then turns away to wipe 
the tears from his eyes.) 

[ Gertrude whispers to Edward, who starts, then 
goes nearer Allan.'] 

Edw. You are the soldier who attended my father 
in his last moments ? 

Allan. Yes, Sir. May God, your father’s God, 
bless you, Sir. You are his very image. I thank 
God that he has permitted me to see this day. {Mrs. 
Aberley approaches, looking very pale and faint.') 

Ger. Dear Mamma, let us return to the house. 
Allan shall go with us. 

Mrs. Aber. No, no, my love. I am quite able to 
remain. 

Allan. {Ijodking mmirnfuJlp^sOl Afrs. Aberley.) 
His last prayer was for you. Madam. ( 'rums to the 
people, and motions to them to relire, which they int- 
mm lately do to a short distance.) 1 have lived to isro 
the day that God has answered that prayer. O ! he 
is indeed the hearer of prayer. 

Mrs. Aber. {Faintly.) iHow do you mean that his 
last prayer has been answered, ray friend ? 

Allan. His last prayer, Madam, ^aB, that God iu 
Christ would reveal himself to you, so as to make ap 
a thousand fold for all earthly losses. He often 
that you might be supported and comforted ; but, to- 
wards the last, your everlasting interests lay heavy 
on his soul. Before he departed he was enabled con- 
fidenlly to leave you on the mercy and tendern^e ot 
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his reconciled Father. And have I not this day seen 
and heard things which prove that his prayer has 
been heard? 

Mrs, Aber. {Much nurved.) 1 cannot remain. Let 
Allan come to me afterwards. No one follow me. 1 
wish to be alone. \^Eant. 

Allan. (Looks sorrowfully after Mrs. AberleU', 
then turns and addresses Edward.) Sir, these ofd 
eyes have been blessed by seeing you this day dis- 
tribute the word of life among your people. I have 
heard you declare that it had taught you the way of 
salvation, and peace, and happiness. The Bible I 
now olFer to your acceptance, is the one from which 
my noble ('olonel, your honour’s father, lea-nt tlie 
knowledge of Glod, and the way of salvation. I 
think you will value it for that reason. I have kept 
it, praying and longing for the day in which I might 
with that hope offer it to ) ou. * 

Edw. a precious gift, indeed, Allan. (Gerti'ude, 
Mr. Ijornton.^ S^c. father round Edward., who opens 
the Bible.) It is full of pencil marks. Were those 
made by my father ? 

Allan. They were, Sir. 

Ger. How long did my father survive his wound ? 

Allan. Three weeks, Madam. 

Ger. Did you attend him all that time ? 

Allan. I ^id, Madam, for which I never cease to 
thank God. Colonel Aberley’s servant was, at the 
time, in the fever hospital, and I was, at his own de- 
sire, appointed his constant attendant. Every soldier 
in the regiment would have considered it an honour 
to be his attendant. Young as he was for his rank, 
he h xd been more like a father than any thing else to 
the soldiers. We had all cause to love him, and just 
before the battle, he had given me particular cause 
for gratitude to him. 

Mr. Lorn. How, my friend? 

Allan. Why, Sir, after having often served where 
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death surrounded me on every side, I at last begaji to 
think of what miffht follow after death. This lead 
me to read my Bible. It had travelled many a mile 
with me, though it had seldom been OTOned. I had 
got it long before, when I was a lad, from my poor 
mother, and somehow never had parted with it. I 
soon found there that I was on the oroad road which 
leads to hell. I read on till I found that Saviour, tl» 
knowledge of whom brought peace to my conscience, 
and joy and purity into my soul. When I had found 
that Saviour, and felt the wonderful chan^ that a 
knowledge of Him produceson the heart and life, I tried 
to persuade my comrades to seek the knowledge of him 
also. Some of them listened to me, and sought, and 
found him. We had no chaplain or teacher ^ut our 
precious Bibles. There, however, we found the pro- 
mise of the Spirit to lead those who sought him into 
all truth ; we found there also the promise, that 
“ where two or three are gathered together in the 
name of Christ, he will be present with them, to bless 
and to do them good.” We therefore met together 
to search the Scriptures, and to pray- We were call- 
ed canting fellows; and it was prophesied that, in the 
day of danger, we should prove cowards. At last the 
Captain of my company put me under arrest, as the 
ringleader of prayer-meetings, which, he said, dis- 
pirited the men. I did not afterwards desist, how- 
ever, as I thought my officer went beyond his power. 
He then reported my conduct to the Colonel, luid I 
was sent for. I found that Captain Woodford had 
accused me of disobeying orders, and of a dispositiim 
to mislead and dispirit the men. The Colonel listen- 
ed attentively to my defence, then asked me, in hie 
own mild friendly manner, if I could suppose I was 
right in disobeying the orders of my officer ? I repli- 
e<l, that we were obeying God, and that the hours we 
met for that purpose were allowed the other men, and 
to US, if we chose, for amusement. Colonel Aberley 
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looked at Captain Woodford when I said this, th^ 
turned to me, and said, smiling, “ But, Cameron, you 
damp tlie courage of your brother soldiers. You will 
disgrace us when the day of danger comes.” “ No^ 
Colonel,” said I, “ God tbrbid. His servants are not 
those most likely on tliat day to fear being called in- 
to his presence.” “ I shoula think not, indeed,” said 
Colonel Aberley, quite gravely ; then added, “ Cap- 
tain Woodfonl, let us judge for ourselves in this mat- 
ter, and not condemn a soldier for an offence, of the 
nature of which I believe we are both, perhaps, too 
Ignorant, Cameron, will you and your friends meet 
tbis evening ?” I replied that we hoped to do so. 
“ Well, then,” said he, “ we shall come and hear you. 
I aim sure you will not alter the style of your prayers.” 
I assured him we should not. It was a fine moon- 
light night, far brighter than moonlight ever is in our 
Anintry. W e were encamped on a wide plain. A few 
trees were near my tent, under which my comrades and 
I met. We held a lantern while we read, then put 
out the light, and stood uncovered under the bright 
heavens while one or other of us prayed. I had just 
begun when we heard footsteps approaching. It was 
our brave Colonel and Captain Woodford. They 
stood near us. My whole soul rose in prayer tbr Co- 
lonel Aberley; that he might be brought to the 
knowledge and the faith of Christ ; yet I could nut 
pray so as to lead him to suppose I thought of him ; 
but I prayed for tliose most beloved by us; and 
though wife and children were near to my heart, 
that night he was nearest of all. In a little while 1 
observed that he took off his hat, and stood also un- 
covered. Captain Wootl ford seemed impatient, but 
Colonel Aberley remained without moving, his eyes 
fixed on the ground, and his head uncovered, till I 
had finished. He then said, “ My friends, you shajl 
not be prevented from meeting to pray as ollen os 
you choose.” He then put his arm witliin the Cap- 
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tain’s, and said aloud, “ Woodford, you have mis- 
taken this matter ; such prayers must lead a man to 
welcome death without fear.” And after walking 
from us a few ste[w, he stopped, and, looking up, we 
heard him say, “ How fair and pure all seems above' 
us there, Woodford — unlike the scene that we may 
spread beneath it by to-morrow night.” We heard 
no more, but on the second day after was the battle, 
and after it, poor Captain Woodford was found near 
where stood, and beneath as bright a moon, a 
pale and bloody corpse. I was near Colonel Aberley 
when he received his wound. Two horses had been 
shot under him during the day. Some officers re- 
ceived him in their arms as he fell. I saw no more 
till after the battle was over. I was then sent for to 
him. A ball had been extracted from his side, and 
from that and other wounds he had lost so much blood 
that he looked very faint and pale, but his counte- 
nance had the same sweet and noble expression as 
ever. I was commanded to keep all quiet around 
him. This was not easy, so many came to inquire 
for him. When at last we were alone, and all the 
camp at rest but the jjoor sufferers, he said to me, 
“ Cameron, I may die ot this wound. I have thought 
too little of death. Have you your Bible here? I 
have no Bible.” I brought my Bible, but entreated 
him to try to rest, as the doctor heid desired. He did 
so, and commanded me to do the same. I wrapped 
my cloak around me, and lay down by his bed. Earlj' 
in the morning he took my Bible, arid began to read. 
I got up, but he commanded mo to rest till he called 
me. He did not again speak for more than an hour, 
then said, “ Cameron, come and tell me how you 
have read this Bible, so as to acquire that son-like 
feeling of confidence with which I heard you address 
God the other night. I feel none of it. The more I 
think of appearing before Him, the more I shrink 
from the reality as tremendously awful.” He then 
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listened to my endeavours to point out the way of re- 
turn and access to God, with as much attentioh and 
humility as if I had been worthy to teach him. God 
gave me words, and my love for him gave me earn- 
estness, and my heart prayed for a blessing as I spoke. 
It was wonderful how soon he embraced the Scrip- 
ture offer of a Saviour. I was enabled to point out 
paas^es in the Bible which seemed to meet the very 
longings of his soul. He never thought he would 
recover. However, he did every thing that was pre- 
Bcribed. His time was spent in preparing for another 
WOTld, and to his friends who visited him he spoke 
very openly. Many an officer left him with looks of 
thoughtfulness, seldom seen on their countenances; 
but Colonel Aberley had such a noble, frank manner, 
that every thing he said was attended to. The last 
two days he spent almost entirely in prayer. He 
said to me, “ I know now, Cameron, that son-like con- 
fidence in God, which so much struck me in your 
prayers.” He then condescended to give me his 
hand, and said, “We are all sons of God, my friend, 
through faith in Christ Jesus — that Lord whom I 
have known so late, yet who has manifested Himself 
to rac so as to overcome all the cavils of an ignorant 
and unbelieving heart. Once I would not have cre- 
dited what I how feel. Oh ! how lovely, how gentle 
are those characters in which our Lord and Master 
ropreoento himself aa coming tO Call US tO another 
world — ^ The Son of Man— the Bridegroom !’ How 
cold, how useless in the time of need — what an empty 
nothing is that, which, in the vanity of our reasoning, 
we call natural religion. How altogether suitable ! 
how altogether adorable the religion of my Lord, 
my Saviour,, my God and portion forever!” (Ed- 
wardf Gertrude^ and Amm, are much moved. Mr. 
Jjomton kikee the Bible and karts over it.) 

Edw. {Addressing Mr. ]^)ss.) How wonderful is 
all this 1 How near it brings us to an unseen world — 
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to God, 1 he hearer and answerer of prayer I How real 
is his presence every where ! How similar the over- 
powerui^f, the subduing effect of His adorable grace 
ill every soul ! My beloved father — it seems as if he 
was at tliis moment present with us. Oh ! may God 
enable me to act as if he were. 

Mr. Ross. {^Earnestly.) Hewill,hewilL He leaves 
no work that he begins unfinished. 

Edw. ( (Joes forward towai'd the people, who ffcu- 
ther round him.) My dear friends, in speaking to 
you to-day, I have felt conscious that in declaring my 
own determination to devote my life to the service M 
God, you could not feel much confidence in my reso- 
lutions, young, and untried, and full of faults as 
you know me to be. ( Cries of “ We only know your 
goodness and kindness.''^) Hear me without interrup- 
tion, my friends. I have now an example to ofl’er you, 
that you will think w'orthy of following. You loved 
my father. {People, ^'‘Aye, as our own sotds?^) Look 
at this Bible. Your master, when he came to die, 
felt that he needed from this to learn how. See, it is 
all marked with his own dying hand. ( The people 
gaJhcr cloae to look, and escclaiin moumfuUy, fjis 

ownhmulP'') Yes, his own hand. I shall read you 
some of the passages — here is one. “ There is none 
other name under heaven given among men whereby 
we must be saved, but the name of I have 

told you that in this name is my only hope ; but here 
is my father’s own dying hand subscribing to the 
same single trust You know the strict propriety of 
his life. If any man could have approached God in 
his own righteousness, he might {People, “dye, at 
an earthly bar none could Imve laid a fault to hie 
charge.^') Yes, my friends, but when about to ap- 
pear at an heavenly bar, even he found that he needed 
One to stand between him and the judgment he de- 
served there; and which of us then need hope? 
{People, '■^None, nomP) Then I trust you wiU all flee 
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for refuge to that Saviour to whom he trusted the 
salvation of his soul. I will read another marked 
passage from the Bible. “ God so loved the world, 
that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in him shoukl not perish, but have everkist- 
mg life.” And this, “ God sent not his son into the 
world to condemn the world, but that the world 
through him might be saved.” These are some of 
the parages of this word of life, on which my father 
rested his hopes for eternity. My friends, shall we 
not follow his steps ? This is my own Decision, in the 
strength of God my Saviour. It is the Decision, in 
the same strenMh, of all my family. ( The people 
are much nxwea.) Mr. Ross, you are our gui<le and 
teacher — you will, I am sure also, be our faithful re- 
prover. Now, my dear Sir, before we separate, you 
will entreat God for us, that he may enable us to 
obey His most gracious command, to believe in his 
Son for the salvation of our souls ; and to awaken all 
of us to the vast importance of that which Christ 
himself calls “the one thing needful.” Pray, my 
dear Sir, that ngne of us may venture again “ to 
give sleep to our eyes till we have found a place for 
the Lord in our hea'-ts.” 

( ^ fr. Ross and Edward, ^c. take off their hats, 
•while Mr. Ross prays.) 

Here I shall stop. May the Decision of my reader 
be the same as that of the family, from whose history 
I have selected a few scenes. They contmue to ad- 
here strictly to their choice ; and though they no lon- 
ger participate in many of those pleasures in which 
they formerly placed their chief happiness ; and 
though some of those whom they loved have with- 
drawn themselves from their society, and joined in 
the ridicule their change of sentiments and conduct 
has excited; yet they date their knowle<lge of true 
happiness from the time they were brought to the 
knowledge of God — as truly, as clearly, as a man 
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bom blind would date seeing the light, and the beauty 
of creation, from the moment he received his sight. 
They, too, have found, that there is more real kindness, 
real love, sincerity, and truth, in religious society, than 
is to be (bond in the world ; and that, though there 
may, to a cursory observer, be less external charm 
where Uie heart is the chief subject of culture, yet 
that arnon^t such are to be found the tmest and best 
friend, and kindest and most conscious relation— in 
short, all that is most valuable in human character, 
and what really secures the confidence and love ol 
tlie heart. They have had the delight too, of seeing 
some of those they love and esteem begin to reflect 
on the subject of religion. Amongst these is Mr. 
Lornton, who is now a regular attendant at Mr. Per- 
cy’s church ; and who has been observed to shed 
tears, when that clergyman spoke of the glory of His 
character, who condescends to ask the heart — the love 
of fallen man. 

There can be no half-measures in religion. We are 
not religious — we know not what it is — we deceive 
ourselves if we suppose we do, unless it is the subject 
that occupies our most serious and most anxious 
thoughts ; unless all other subjects seem trifles com- 
pared to it ; unless we see that We would gain nothing 
if we gained the whcle world and lost our own souls. 
We do not love God, and have no authority from 
Scripture for supposing we do, unless he has a place 
in our souls and affections difl'erent from, and superior 
to, and altogether unlike the place any human being 
holds there. We do not know Christ, unless He has 
so manifested himself to our souls, as to make us feel 
that He is supreme in all that attracts the love and 
adoration of' the heart and soul : “ "Whom, as the 
Apostle says, “ having not seqn, ye love ; in whom, 
though now ye see him not, yet believing, ye rejoicA 
with joy unspeakable and full of glory.” 

THE END. 
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— — — Life, Lettei-s, and Remains. By tlie Rev. Jas. Scott, D.D.. . I 

— Tales of the Scottish Covenanters. Illustrated. IGmo.... 

Helen of the Glen. 18mu. Ulustrated 

- ■■ — Persecuted FamiJy. “ “ 

Ralph Gemmell. ^ a 

PORTBUS’ Lectures on Matthew. J2hio 

POWERSOOTT’S (Lady) LeUere. ISno •> . 
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CARTERS’ PUBLICATIORS. 



PSAUdS IN HEBREW. 3ara<>, gilt 3 » 

BErSOSPEOT I The). Dy Aiiqui% 18mi> 40 

RICHMOND’S Domtstic Purtntilure. Edited by Bickepdoth. 

i\ew and elegant edition. lllti>truted. 16mo ;j 

Aiinatsuf the Poor. l8rao 40 

BOOER MILLE R ; or, lieruiam in Humble Life. With an In- 
troduction, by Dr. Alexander. 18mo 30 

BOGtER’S Jacob’s Well. 18mo 4S 

ROGERS — ^Tiie Folded Lamb ; or, Memorials of an Inlant 

Son. 16mo 00 

ROMAINE on Faith. l3mo 60 

— Letters. 1‘Jino 60 

ROWLAND’S (Rev. H. A ) Common Maxims of Infidelity 75 

RUTHERFORD’S Letters. With Life by Bonar 15* 

HYLE’S Living or Dead? A Series of Hume Truths. 16mo... . 75 

Wheat or Chair? 75 

SCOTT’S Force of Truth. 18mo 23 

SCOUGAL’S Works. 18mo ^ 

SEL E CT WORKS of James, Venn, Wilson, Philip, and Jay. . . 1 50 

SELECT CHRISTIAN AUTHORS. 2 vols. 8vo 2 00 

SERLE’S Cbristinn Remembrancer. 24mo, gilt 50 

SINNER’S FRIEND. 18mo S5 

SIGOURNEY’S (Mrs. L. H.) Water Drops. Illustrated. lOnio. . 75 

Lette* j to my Pupils. With Portrait. 16mo 75 

Olive Leaves. Illustrated. 16mo 75 

Boys’ Book. Illustrated. 18mo 40 

Girls’ Book. “ “ 40 

Child’s Book. ‘‘ “ square 35 

SINCLAIR’S Modem Accomplishments 75 

Modern Society 75 

Charlie Seymour. 18mo. Ulustrated 30 

SIMEON’S LIFE. By Carus. With Portrait. 8vo 2 00 

SMITH’S (Rev. James) Green Pastures for the Lord’s Flock... 1 00 

SMYTH’S Bereaved Parents Consoled. 13mu 7i 

BONGS IN THE HOUSE OF MY PILGRIMAGE 16mo. 75 

BORROWING YET REJOICING 18mo 30 

Df). do. 32mo, gilt 30 

SPRING’S (Rev. Dr.) Memoirs of the late Hantiali L Murray.. I 50 

STEVENSON’S Christ on the Cross. 12mo 75 

— Lord our Shepherd. 12mo 60 

STORIES ON THE LORD’S PRAYER, AND OTHEB 

TALES. By the Author of “ Edward and Miriam.” 

SUMNER’S Exposition of Matthew and Mark. 12mo TJ 

BUDDARDS’ British Pulpit. 2 vola, 8 to S Of 
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8YMINGTOTI’ on the Atoiieniont. 12mo 75 

XAYIjOR’S amiH) Hymns for Infant Minds. Square. Illust 40 

— ! Limed Twigs lo Catch Young Birds. Square. Illustrated. 50 

Life and Correspondence. 18mo 40 

Coiiiribuliuns ofQ.Q. With eight tinted illustrations... . 100 

Display, a Tale. ISmo 38 

Mother and Daughter 30 

— Essays in Rhyme. ISino 30 

Original Poems and Poetical Remains. Illustrated 40 

(Isaac) Loyola; or, Jesuitism in its Rudiments 1 00 

Natural History of Knthusia-^m. 12mo 75 

(Jeremy) Sermons. Complete in 1 vol. 8vo 1 50 

TENNENT’S Life. 32mo. gilt 25 

THOLUOK’S Circle of Human I.ife. 18mo SO 

TURRE TINE’S Comploie Works, in the Original Latin 10 00 

the theological sketch book. 2 vols 3 00 

TUCKER— The Rainbnw in the North. Illustrated. lOmo 75 

TUTTLE— .Memoir of William. By his Nephew. lOmo. Port’t. 75 

TURNBULL’S Genius of Scutlaud. Illustrated. 16mo 1 00 

Pulpit Orators of France and Switzerland 1 00 

TYNG’S I.rf'ctures on the Law and Gospel. With Portrait 1 50 

Christ is All. 8vo. With Portrait 1 50 

— Isrsicl of God. 8vo. Fidtnged edition 1 .'iO 

Recollections of Engluiid. J2mo I 00 

A Lamb from the Flock. ISmo 25 

WATERBURY’S Book for the Sabbath. ISmo 40 

WAUGH — -Memoir of the Rev. Alexander Waugh, D.D. 12mo. 1 00 

WEEK (The). Illustrated. Ifirao 75 

WHATELT’S Kingdom of Christ and Errors of Romanism... 75 
WHITECROSS’S Anecdotes on the A>Bembly’s Catechiam. .. . 30 

WHITE’S (Hngli) Meditation on Prayer. 18mo 40 

Believer ; a Series of Discourses. 18ino 40 

Practical ReflectioM on the Second Advent. 18mo 40 

(Henry Kirkc) Complete Works. Life by Southey 1 54 

WXLBERFORCE’S (Win.) Practical View. Large type. 12mo. 1 00 

WILLIAMS, (Rev. Jolm) Missionary to Polynesia, Life of 1 00 

WILSON’S Lights and Shadows of ScoUish Life. 16tno 75 

TVINER’S Idioms of the I.atiguage of the New Testament 8 50 

WINSLOW on Pers<mal Declension and Revival GO 

Midnight Harmonics 60 

WILLISON’S Sacramental Meditations and Advices. 18mo... SO 

WYLIE’S Journey over the Region of Fulfliled Prophecy 30 

YOUNG’S Night Thoughts. 16mo. Large type, with Portrait. 1 00 
Do. do. extra gilt, $1 50; mor. S2; 18 ibo. 48 
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ADDEND A. — Oct. 1853. 

HENBT’S OOMMBB TBSY. 6 vols. Fine ed. H.ir cdf. «I6 
Uo. do. Plaia edition. Sheep... . IQ 

BROWN on Sufferings and Glory of Messiah. 8to 1 

Do. Exposition of Galatians. 8vo 

BICERRSTETH’S Waters from the Weilspring. 16mo. . . . 

ABBEOKUTTA, or Sunrise in the Tropics. 16mo 

JAOOBDS on Mark and Luke. 12mo 

HAMILTON’S Lamp and the Lantern. i8mo 

HETHERINGTON’S History of the Westminster Divines. . 



f AMES’ Christian Progress. 18mo 

Do. Christian Father’s Present. 16mo .\ 

CHEEVER'S Powers of the World to Come 1 



THE MISSIONARY OF KILMANY. I6rao 

WARDLAW on Miracles. l5hno 

INFIDELITY, its Aspects, Causes, and Agencies, by Pearson 

SCOTIA’S BARDS, eiegantiy iliustrated. 8yo 

.THE SELF-EXPLANATORY REFERENCE BIBLE. 

8vo 

MEMOIR OF MRS. COOK. By Mrs. Sigourney 

THE COURSE OF FAITH By John Angell James 

THE YOUNG WOMAN S FRIEND. By do 

LIVING TO CHRIST. A Memoir 

^ GILFILLAN’S Martyrs and Heroes of the Scottish Covenant 



OHARNOCE on the Attributes. 2 vols 3 

THE LAW AND THE TESTIMONY. By the author of 

the “ Wide Wide World.” 8vo 3 

THE GOSPEL GLASS. By Stuckley. 12mo 

MEMOIR OF THE REV. W. A. B. JOHNSON. 12mo. . 1 

STARTLING QUESTIONS. By the Rev. J. C. Ryle. 16mo. 



POOL’S Annotations on the Holy Bible. 3 vols, imp. Svo. cl. 10 

Do. do. do. half calf 12 

THE FADED HOPE. By Mrs Sigourney 

THE MORNING WATCHES andlheNightWatclies. I6mo. 
THE SPRING-TIME OF LIFE. By Rev. Dr. Magie. 16mo. 
THE DAUGHTERS OF CHINA By Mrs. Bridgman. 16mo. 



HALDANE, Memoirs of Robert and James A. Svo 2 

tJRAY’S Elegy, and other Poems. Illustrated. $1 ; gilt I 

BROWN’S Discourses and Sayings of Christ. 3 vols fi 

THE SOOTS WORTHIES. By John Howie 1 

HOLIDAY HOUSE. By Catharine Sinclair 



DAILY COMMENTARY. By I8U Clergymen of Scotland. 3 
Hear home. By the author of the ^ Peep of Day.” 
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